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F NI. D. and Fellow: of the Col 


a. lege of Phyfrcians in London. 


"Is not, Sir, with, a Deſign to 
Platter you, which 1 
you wou'd abhor, nor to Publ; 
Jour Worth, which 1 know wou'd 
be ns that 1 make this Nedi- 
cation N becauſe there 8 
no fitter = n the World 12 
Patronize 4 Collection of. this. Na- 
tire.” 


gi Like a Zealous rg d to Re 


on, and Faſtionate | Lover of; 1. 
duntry, you have expreſs d 
Chat 


Juſt Concern for the Fatal 
uences af Looſe and Profane Poe- 
1 5 and *With great Judgment have 


W nb how, vainly we hope 


ation of Manners, while 
I Abuſes of the Engliſh Stage are left 
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the Turn. But le we 
ings as we are, while Bld, and Spirits, 


PREFACE; 


ANT e who conſiders the Nature of 


Mam muſt needs own that Poetry 
very pri g work upon it; that it may be 
of E 2callent Uſe unto him, and that it has 
in ſome reſpects the Advantage ＋ Abſtratt 
| Reaſoning and Philoſo opby. 
'Tis true, were we nothing but pure In- 
tele, were we ſtript of Fleſhand Blood, ani 


bowe enjoy, then j bare a action of ht, 
and orderly, rang inp 52 22 4 55 art. ſerve 


continue ſuch Be- 


Imagination and Pal, make up a Part 


_—. 
Dem 


of our Nature, theſe 2 muſt þ have their proper 
| Objects and Incentives, or we hall ſcarce- 
h engage in the Queſt o Glory - Fer what 

fs 1 0 but 4. St 0 f Wings to the Sout: 2 


770 at that perfe fect State the Fun 8 N 


The PREFACE. 


She may Creep, but will hardly Soar, with- 
out them. | I | | 

Nom the great Buſineſs of Poetry * 
ev ry one knows) is to paint agreeable Fi- 
ctures on the Imagination, to actuate the 
Spirits, and give the Paſſons a Noble 


Pitch. All its daring Metaphors, ſurpri- 
ing Turns, melting Accents, lofty Flights, 


and lively Deſcriptions, ſerve for this End: 
While we Read we feel a ſtramge Warmth 
boyling within, the Blood daes through 
the Veins, Joy lightens in the"GWUntenance, 


and we are inſenſibly led into à pleaſing 
Captivity. D | 
» Theſe are ſome of the genuine Effect, 
"of Poetry; ſo that without all queſtion it 
may be of excellent Uſe to Mankind, may 


improve our Souls, and ſerve as a powerful 


Charm to deter u from Vice, and engage 


us on the fide of Waſdom and Vertue. 
But then for the ſame Reaſon it can't be 


den) d that it ma be equally Pernicivus, - 
Hoſane and Leud Poetry is one of the 
_ greateſt Incentives to Wickedneſs in the 
World, like the Syren's Melody, while it 


Charms it Kills us. Vice is a deform'd 


gud odious thing, and if expos d Naked, 


wou d 


The PREFACE. 


wou d have but few Admirers; it owes all 
its Luſtre to falſe Golours, and theſe it chief- 
ly borrows from the Poets; tis they that 
| ſmooth the Monſter's Brow, and make her 
Smile, that conceal her Defects, and ſet her 
off to the greateſt Advantage, How ma- 
ny, who noud have ſtarted at the open 
Face of Vice, have been entic'd into its 
Fatal Embraces by means of thoſe be- 
witching Diſguiſes that Poetry has be- 
op d ont? 
po that has any Concern for Religion, 
or the Happineſs of Mankind, can confider 
without Melancholy, what Store of Pro- 
fane and Leud Poetry theſe late Times have 
produc'd, hom much tis valued, and what 
great Miſchief is done by it? What 
Numbers of Plays, and other Books of Poe- 
try and Gallantry, are daily expos'd to 
Sale, which beſides the Wit (pity ſo Ex- 
cellent a Thing ſhould be employd to ſuch 
ſorry ils fo contain nothing but Fewel 
for Mens Corruptions * That burleſque Re- 
ligion, defie its Author, and turn the moſt 
ſerious ew + into fulſome Ridicule ? Vice 
here rides Triumphant, has forgot to bluſh, 
and puts on that Air of Confidence, _ow 


The PREFACE. 

Truth and Virtue ſhould. only appear in : 
One would think theſe had reſign d up all 
their Authority to it, and acknowleds 4 
Vice tu be the * and Excellent Thin 
The Heathens are. at length conquer d 5 
e Ancient Rome muſt give Place 5 
London; and ſhould the ge and Co- 
medians of thoſe Days return agen, they d 
freely own themſelves outmatchd by Chri- 
ſtians, and wonder at our Improvements 
in all the Arts of Wickedneſs. Iis 
ſirange, as well as deplorable, to ſee what 
Credit the Leudeſt Aut hors obtain among 
1% bow faſt their Infefiion ſpreads, and 
hom fond Men are of the Inſtruments of their 
Ruin. Theſe are the Famous Volumes that 
crowd the 5 # and enrich the Printer 
| and Bookſeller! Books of a contrary Strain, 
ll tho their Subjects are never ſo Noble, and 
they are Writ with a great deal of Senſe 
and Wit, 20 off but dully, they want the 
| moſt Charming Accompliſhment, * don t 
agree ( God forgive us) with the Taſte « 
this refin'd age To ſuch a Degree of 

"Degeneracy are we grown ; and theſe are 
ll the diſmal Effefts of Looſe, and Impioys 
8 Wh ik Wa males Hah 4. 
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broad, the Stage ruins at home, and 


The PREFACE. 


proves more Fatal to Mens Souls, than that 
to their Bodies; the Contagion ſpreads 
wide, our Guilt cries loud, and, like a 
mighty Deluge, threatens to overwhelm 
. Tis hapd however our Condition rs not 
deſperate: The Difeaſe is deplorable, but 
may admit of a Cure. Virtue has ſtill her 
Champions and Admirers, who. are not 
aſham'd of her deſpis'd Cauſe, nor dread: to 


ſtem the Threatning Torrent. Some faint 


Dawnings of Reformation. ſeem to appear, 
and things begin to recover a better A 
peck than formerly. Mr. Collier (to 
whom the Age can never be Juffciently 
grateful) has given the Stage ſuch", 
Blow, as in time I'm perſwaded will 
Ruin or Reform it. The very Anſwers 
to his Writings do but add to bis Tri- 
umphs, and loudly confeſs what - feeble 
Arguments Vice is ſupported with, Truth 
and Virtue are unconquerable ; tho long 
Oppreſs'd and Smother d, theyll at length 
break forth afreſh, and ſhine in all their 
Native Luſtre and Beauty. Happy! 
Shou'd our Days afford ſuch a 22 

at 


The PREFACE. 
as this. Should it be told to Pſterity, 
that theſe Times ſaw Vice Confounded, and 
Virtue fit Enthron'd on the Ruins of Im- 
piety. Nor have we any Cauſe to de- 
fſparr of it, fince we haue a Queen, who is 
the Glory of Princes as well as of her 
Sex: A Queen, who not only ſeverely re- 
proves Vice by her ſhining Example, but 
bas often declar d her high Indignation a- 
gainſt it; and who has already, by her Pru- 
dent Commands, given an E 22 Check 
to ſome. of the Diſorders of the Theatre: 
Her Majeſty, while ſhe canfounds her Ene- 
mies Abroad, by the Thunder of her Arms, 
by ber Gentle and Pious Government ſcat- 
= ample Bleſſings on her Subjects at 
owe. | br 


_ Gives Glorious Morals to a Vicious Age, 

To Temples Zeal, and Manners to the Stage, 
Bids the Chaſte Muſe without a Bluſh appear, 
And Wit be that which Heaven and ſhe may hear. 


ee e e Cort ee the Nees 
. her Majeſties Birth- Day, 170% 


| We are bleſs'd alſo with ſeveral truly 
Great Men, both in Church and _ 
ts | |  Ureat 


The PREFACE. 
Great I mean, not ſo much on the Account 
their Dignity as Deſerts. Men who 
1 raisd up on purpoſe for ſome Glorious 
Work! Who are governd by Generous 
Principles, and who ſhew great Modera- 
ration in ery thing, unleſs in oppoſong 
Vice, Bigottry, and Perſecution. So that 
conſidering theſe things, maynt we one 
hope to fee a Glorious Reformation? 
One great Obſtacle that lyes ſtill in the 
Way is, that there are ſo many Men of 
Extraordinary Senſe and Wit engag'd in 
the Cauſe of Irreligion. Mou d theſe 
but once deſert the Sorry Cauſe they bave 
eſpous d, and come over to the Side of Vir- 
tue, wou d they ſhew but half that Zeal 
in advancing Religion, they haue unhap= 
pily done in diſcarding it, the dend 
Work wou d go on Gloriouſly ; for certainly 
they who can ſet off Vice with Advantage, 
and give Sin it ſelf an agreeable Proſ- 
pect, might 2 more eaſily recommend 
Virtue, might with far leſs Pains re- 
form the World, than they are at to 
ru in it. | 
Virtue is in it ſelf Excellent and Charm- 
4 ing, and wants but a little Art to render 


t N * 


The PREFACE. 
it Victorious. Wou'd but our great Genius 
then employ their Pens in its Service; and 
4 Life, witneſs their Sincerity, | 
what 4 Happy Change ſhould we ſoon ſee ! 
How wou'd they attract the Attention of 
Mankind *? What Force or Act wou'd be 
able to withſtand ſuch skilful  Adwocates 
when employd in ſo good a Cauſe * How 
faſt woud Vice tiſe Ground, and Bluſh 
«at ber own Deformity? How won d the 
ſoſt and moving Strains of Poetry tame 
the Savage, inſpire the Stupid, melt the 
Quel, "quench the Flames of Luſt, and 
blow "up the pure Flames of Devot ion 
Theſe wou d be the certain Effects of Di- 
dine and Vertuous Poetry. May the Wits 
of the Nation at length make the Ex- 
periment, and fo bleſs the World and them- 
ſelves together. 
. Thus now I have deliverd my Mind 
with ſome VVarmth and Freedom, but the 
| "Importance of the Thing I preſume will ſuf- 
| fictently excuſe me; not that I expect to 
eſcape uncenſur d, this were to betray my 
Ignorance of the Age we live in: But tis 
better I think to 72 Man's Judgment 
then God's, better be cenſur d for de- 
4 fending 


r 
fending Religion, than for being a Traitor 
to its Cauſe e. This is what however plea- 
ſes me. My ſevereſt Cenſuress( unleſs more 


hardned Sinners than Rocheſter himſelf”) 
will when Death approaches them alter their 


Opinion, and wiſh, with me, they had 
been faithful to God, and to their Conſci- 


ences; they li give a World then to live 
over thoſe precious Minutes agen, which are 


nom ſpent perhaps in the wildeſt Extrawa- 


gances. Vertue will then appear to them in 


all its Charms, and Vice in all its De- 


formity; and they'll be at length ſadly 


convinc'd, that ſuch are the only Wiſe and 
Happy Men, who fear God, and live as 
the Heirs of Glory and Immortality. 

It remains now that a Word or Two be 
ſaid concerning the Collection the World is 
here preſented with; tis partly borrow'd from 
Authors, and partly New. The Authors are 
Men of unqueſtionable Reputation in theſe 
Matters; the Poems were diſpers'd thro ſe- 
veral Volumes, and moſt of them mix d 
with others of a quite different Nature, 
ſo that though Printed already, they con d 
come into but wery few Hands, and will 
be altogether New to moſt People. Our Poets 

| . bave 
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' bave ſo little imploy d their Talents on 
Divine Subjecte, that their numerous Vo- 
Lumes a Ford not Poems enough of that Na- 
ture to furniſh out one Octavo, and for 
this Reaſon we have added ſeveral New 
Copies, which make up about half the 
Book, "Tis hop'd theſe will be no Diſgrace 
to the reſt. May the whole be attended! 
with God's Bleſſing, and help to revive 
 languiſhing Piety among us. 
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HE Glorious Armies of the Sky 
Tothee, O mighty King! 
Trigmphant Anthems conſecrate, mw 3 
And Hallelajabs ng. 
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But ſtill their moſt exalted Flights 
Fall vaſtly ſhort of thee; 
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2 Divine Hymns and Poems. 
How diſtant then muſt humane Praiſe 
From thy Perfe&ions be 


vet bow, * God, v | 
When  myTaviſffd 

Each Creature in their various Ways 
Difplay 2 pany 
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In their 1 kin 7 

Reveal their skilful ar” $ Praiſe 
yOu ſilent Elegance. 
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The Bluſhes of the Mott confeſs © ®/ 
That thou art much more Far | 
When in the Eaft its Beams revive 
T o gild the Fields of 0 
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VI. 


The Fragrant, the Refreſhing, Breath 


Of every flowr'y Bloom, 
In balmy Whiſpers own from thee 
Their pleaſing Odours come. 


VII. 


The ſinging Birds, the warbling Winds, 


And Waters murmuring fall, 


To praiſe the firſt Almighty Cauſe 
With different Voices call. 


VIII. 


Thy numerous Works exalt thee thus, 
And ſhall I ſilent be? 
No, rather let me ceaſe to breathe, 


Than ceaſe from praifing thee. 


> | HYMB 
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HYMN II. 


1 
Egin the high Celeſtial Strain, 
My raviſh'd Soul, and ſing 
A ſolemn Hymn of graceful Praiſe 
To Heav'ns Almighty King. 


II. 
Ye curling Fountains as you roul | 
Your ſilver Waves along, 
Whiſper to all your verdant Shores 
The Subject of my Song. 


il. 
Retain it long you ache Rocks, 


The Sacred Sound retain, 


And from your hollow winding Caves 
Return it oft again, 


IV. 


IV. 
Bear it ye Winds on all your Wings 
Iuo0o diſtant Climes away, 

And round the wide extended World 
My lofty Theme convey. 


V. 
Take the glad Burden of his Name 
Ye Clouds as you ariſe, 
Whether to deck the golden Morn, 
Or ſhade the Evening Skies. 


. VL 
Let harmleſs Thunders roul along 
The ſmooth Etherial Plain, | 
And anſwer from the Cryſtal Vault 
To every fying Strain, | 


vn. 
Long let it warble round the Spheres, -. 
And Eccho thro the Sk, 3 8 


bs. 
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6 Divine Hymns and Poems. 
Till Angels with immortal Skill 
Improve the Harmony. 


VIII. 
While I with Sacred Rapture fir d 
The bleſt Creator Sing, 
And Warble conſecrated Lays 
To Heaven's Almighty King. 


HYMN Il. 


I. 
Hou did'ſt, O Mighty God, exiſt 
Eer Time begun its Race, 
Before the ample Elements 
Fill'd up the Voids of Space, 


II. 


Before the pond'rous earthly Globe 
N. s Air 10 : 


* * , 


* 
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Divine Hymns. and Poems. 
Before the Oceans mighty Springs 
Their liquid Stores diſplay d. 


* III. 
Eer thro the Gloom of ancient Night 
The Streaks of Light appear'd, 
Before the high celeſtial Arch, 
Or Starry Poles were rear'd. 


IV. 
Hefore the loud melodious Spheres 
| Their tuneful Round begun, 
Before the ſhining Roads of Heav'n 
Were meaſur'd by the Sun. 


V. 
Eer thro' the Empirean Courts 
One Hallelujah rung, 
Or to their Harps the Sons of Light 
-  Extatick Anthems ſang. 


83 4 
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Lee 
Der Men ador'd, or Angels knew, 
Or prais'd, thy wondrous Name, 
Thy Bliſs (O Sacred Spring of Life!) 
And Glory was the ſame. 
| 


VII. 
And when the Pillars of the World 
With ſudden Ruin break, 
And all this vaſt 1 Frame 
. Sinks in the mighty Wreck z 


: 15 92 80 yin. 5 ' : = 
When from her Orb the Moon ſhall ſtart, 


Th! aſtoniſh'd Sun rol back, 
While all the trembling ſtarry Lamps | 
Their ancient Courſe forlake 3 | 


51 
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IX. 
For ever Permanent and Fixd. bs 
From Agitation frer... 
Unchang d, in Everlaſting Tears £252 299 
Shall thy Exiſtence be. 
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E in thee, my God, Thourly Sigh, - 


But not for golden Stores, 
Nor covet I the brighteſt Gems er 
On the Rich Eaſtern Shores, 1 
Ei St 555 Tirkh 
Nor that deluding empty Joy 90 
Men call a mighty Name, 55 
. 1 Greatneſs in its gayeſt Pride 


My reſtleſs Thoughts inflame 


10 Divine Hymns and Prems.. 3 
m. 
Nor Pleaſures Soft enticing 

My fond Deſires allure, 
For greater Things than theſe from thee 


My Wiſhes wou d ſecure. 
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IV. 
Thoſe Blisful, thoſe Tranſporting, Smiles 
That brighten Heav'n above, 


The boundleſs Riches of thy Grace, 
And Treaſures ofthy Love. 


V. 
Theſe are the mighty Things I crave, 
O make. theſe Bleſſings mine, 
And I the Glories of the World 
Contentedly reſign. 


HYMN 
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N Vain the dusky Night retires, 
And ſullen Shadows fly: 
In Vain the Morn with purple Light 
Adorns the Eaſtern Sky. 


IL 
In Vain the gaudy Riſing-ſun 
The wide Horizon gilds, 
Comes glitt ring o'er the filver Streams 
And Chears the dewy Fields, 


III. 
In Vain diſpenſing vernal Sweets 
The Morning Breezes play; 
In Vain the Birds with chearful Songs 


Salute the New-born Day; 


* 
1 IV. 
In Vain, ** my 7 Savi iour's race 


Theſe gloomy Clouds controul, 
And diſſipate the ſullen Shades 


That preſs my drooping Soul. 


V. 

Oh viſit then thy Servant, Lord, 
With Favour from on high, 

- Ariſe, my Bright Immortal Sun, 
And all theſe Shades will die. 


VL 


When, when, wall! behold * Face | 


All Radiant and Serene, ES 
Without theſe envious dusky Clouds 
That make a Vail between? 


When ſhall that long expected Day 
Of sacred Viſion be, 
I 


2 0 2 = ; ""mE 
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When 
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Divine Hymn and Poems. 19 
When my impatient Soul ſhall make 
A near Approach to thee. - | 


* 
- * 9 12 
” at i +. £1 . 2 * „ 4 
. . - — — 


A. Paraphraſe on John 3. 16. By 
a Young Lady. 
For God fo loved the World, that he gave 
7 his only Be gotten Son, &c. 
ES, ſo God loy'd the Worid; but where 
Are this great Love's Dimenſions 2. 7 
Ev'n Angels ſtop, for baffled here 
Are their vaſt Apprehenſions. | 
In Vain they ſtrive to graſp the boundleſs Thing; 
Not all their Comments can explain the mighty, 
© SI Truth 1 fing- 


, * 4 
1 


Yet ſtill they pauſe on the Contents 
Of this amazing Story; 


24 Divine Hymns and Poems.” © 

How be chat fill'd the wide Extenz 
Of uncreated Glory: 

He whom the Heav'n of Heav'ns cou'd not contain, 


Shou'd- yet within the Sacred Maid's contracted 
(Womb remain. 


5 1 
They ſee him Born, and hear bim Weep, 
Io aggravate their Wonder, A 


| Whoſe awful Voice had ſhook the Deep, 
And breath'd his Will in Thunder: 


That awful Voice chang d to an Infant Cty, 


Whilſt in a feeble Woman' 5 Arms he ſeems con- 
92 20 * d to 1. 


es ide neee nis 
A God (Ah where are humane Boaſts?) || 
Extended in a Manger 
The Lord of all the Heav'nly Hoſts 
| Expox'd to Scorn and 15 


The 
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The Only Bleſt the All- ſufficient weeps, 


But Oh, who guides the ſtagg'ring World while 
(its Protector  fleeps 2 


V. 
And canſt thou Man ungrateful prove © MT 
When 'twas for thy Salvation 
He left thoſe ſplendid Seats above, 
His late bright Habitation, 
Where all his Deity ſhone without th' Allay 
Of a ſeraphick e or deficated Clay. 
Where he tranſcendently poſſeſs d 
The Fulneſs of Perfection, WS: 
N here benighted and oppreſt, hey: | 
© The Type of all Dejection. F 
He asks for Food that gave the Ravens Bread, 


And the great Founder of the World wants where 
uy 0 to 1 his Head. 


0 * 1 
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i  ButOh what dark Cataſtrophe 

2 g 5 | Does Hellat laſt conſpire ! ! 

1 Bebeld upon the curſed Tree 

3 The Lord of Life expire: | 

| 5 From thisamaz'd, the Sun withd: raws his Eye, 
Amid toffee his Maker bleed, and the Eternal die 
2 

[ 1 

| The 8 chat x throng d about 

| 


3 L 1 5 Twirt Hope and Conſternation, 
Now blaze the wondrous News about 
1 be Radiant Corporationʒ̃ʒ 
' "Who vainly ſtrive the Myſtery to ſeaan : 


- And fathom the opens Depths « of this great 
8 oP Love to 0 Man, 


2 
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* om” *, * * 4 2 * * 77 
- * - — * * 2 4 — — 


2 13 ect) . 
neon tbe Rights of Juſtice ſtood 
| wy Win their exalted Nature, 
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That now thro Streams of Sacred Blood 
Wafts the terreſtrial Creature, 
Wafts duſty Man to that Felicity u 


Which the Apoſtate Sons of Light muſt ir 
( hope. to fee. 


—_ A Sea. ——_— ＋—— —Q ._. —— 
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A Para phraſe on the 148th Plilim, | 
By 115 Earl of Roſeoriibh, 
U writ at Twelve Years of Age. 


O Azure Vaults ! 0 Cryſtal cy!!! 
The World'stranſparent Canopy, 


Break your long Silence, and let Mortals-khow; ©) _ | 


With what Contempt you look on Things below. 


Wing d Squadrons of the God of War, 
Wbo conquer whereſoer:you are, 
Let ecchoing Anthems make his Praiſes known 
On Earth his Footſtool, as in Heav'n his Tlirone: 


© Great Eye of all, whoſe glorious Ray 
Kules the bright Empire of the Day, 
. O praiſe his Name, without whoſe purer Light 
Thou hadſt been hid in an Abyſs of Night. 


Te Moon and Planets, who diſpence 

By God's Command your Influence, 
Reſignto him, as your Creator, due, . C 
- That Veneration which Men pay to you. A 


Faireſt as well as firſt of Things, 
From whom all Joy, all Beauty, ſprings, 


O praiſe th Almighty Ruler of the Globe, At 

Who! uſeth thee for his Imperial Robe. Ye 

Praiſe him ye loud harmonious Spheres, J 

| Whoſe Sacred Stamp all Nature bears, / 

Who did all Forms from the rude Chaos draw, I oy; 

And whoſe Command is th Univerſal Law. Wh 
Ye 
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Ye watry Mountains of the Sky, 

And you ſo far above our Eye, 
Vaſt ever-moving Orbs exalt his Naine, ; | 
Whogave its Being to your glorious Frame. 


Ye Dragons, whoſe contagious Breath 4 
Peoples the dark Retreats of Death, 
Change your fierce Hiſſing into joyful Song, 


And praiſe your Maker with your forked Tongue - 


Praiſe him ye Monſters of the Deep, 

That in the Seas vaſt Boſom Sleep, | 
At whoſe Command the foaming Billows roar, © 
Yetknow their Limits, tremble, and adore, 


Ye Miſts and Vapours, Hail and Snow, 
And you who thro' the Concave blow, 2 


Swift Executors of his Holy Word, | 
Whirlwinds and e _ th e 


C 2 Moun- 
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Mountains who to your Maker's View 
Seem leſs then Mole-hills do to you, 
Remember how, when firſt Jehovah ſpoke, 
All Heay n n was Fire, and Sinai hid i in Smoke. | 


Praife him ſweet Off-ſpring of the Ground, 

With Heav'nly Nectar yearly crown d. 
And ye tall Cedars celebrate his Praiſe, 
That in his Temple Sacred Altars raiſe. | 


Idle Muſicians of the Spring, 
Whole only Care's to love and ſing, 


Fly chro the World, and let your trembling 
(Throat 


Praiſe your Create with the ſweeteſt Note. 


"Praiſe him each Savage, furious Beaſt 

That on his Stores do daily feaſt, 
And you, tame : Slaves of the laborious Plo, , 
Youp weary Saw to your Creator bow. 
Ma- 
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Majeſtick Monarchs, Mortal Gods, | 
Whoſe Pow'r hath here no Periods. 
May all Attempts againſt your Crown be Vain, 


' But ſtill remember by whoſe Pow'r you Reign. 


Let the wide World his Praiſes ſing 
Where Tagus and Euphrates ſpring, , | 


And from the Dexnbe's froſty Banks to thoſe: 


Where from an unknown Head great Nur flows... 


| You that diſpoſe of all our Lives 
Praiſe him from whom your Pow T defives; 
Be true and juſt like him, and fear his Word, 


As much as Malefactors do your Sword. 


Praiſe him old Monuments of Time:: 
O praiſe him in your youthful Prime. 
Praiſe him Fair Idols of our greedy gence, 
Exalt his Name ſweet Age of Innocence. 


L 


3 *# 177 
| ! SIC), 


= = — ————x — e — —— 
* 
. 


22: Divine Hymns and Prems. N 


Jehovah's Name ſhall only laſt, 

When Heaven, Earth, and all is paſt; 
Nothing, Great God, is to be found in thee 
But unconceivable Eternity. 


Exalt O Jacob's Sacre Race, 
The God of Gods, the God of Grace, 
Who will above the Stars your Empire raiſe, 


And with his Glory recompence your Praiſe. 


_— » —— 
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Mr. Dennis. 


. 
Long Adieu to Mortal Lays, 
Our Voice t immortal Heights we raiſe, 
And fing the great Creator's Praiſeʒ os 
Thy Praiſe, O God, thy boundleſs Praiſe, | 
In more than humane Sounds we (ing, 
'Ofvr an Angel's tow'ring Wing 
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O ! Rather for thy Spirit to ſuſtain © 

Each matchleſs Strain, | 
That it may reach Eternal Heights, 


And in its lofiy, daring, ria” = 2829944 


_ ay TY ae 


EF —————— ͤ—0ʃ ⅝ ũ%⅜ö 


e ˙—¹Ü¹ 0D — cc ———  — 
22 — — — ” 
4 — * — . — 
A 8 0 — 
- a — | 


The Heaven of Heavens mayſ cale, 200 20 
Raiſe all your Voices, ſtrike your Strings, 
'Tis God, tis God we fingg' 707 06 
Sound all and cry with one accord. 
Hail thou Supream of Thiigs tago,! 
The World's great Author Hail? nen 
Hail Infinite Eternal King. IO C31: l 
The God above all Heights adord} 7 30s | 
We all confeſs, and all ober, 
Proftrate, and low, and trembling a! 
Before thy dreadful Majeſty we fall, 
eee eee % 
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Such Homage to their Eaſtern King? 
The Indian and the Perſun bring: 
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24 
But Eaſtern K King th [ ok 10 to * 

Vain Fantoms are of Royalty, 

That with a falſe, deluſive, Power 
Appear and vaniſh i in an Hour. 

For thee what Homage ſhall we find J 
Infinize, Jadependant, Mind. | 

What Homage worthy of the G 
That can unmakgps with a Nod? 
Look from thy av Throne on High, 
And with thy Omnipreſent Exe 
Into our Souls Receſſes pry: | | : ing 
There ſee a Homage worthy thee, 
Worthy Eternal Majeſty, wt, elbtooo is 2 
See profonnd Humility, „wol bas 9181 
See Souls entirely Mortify d. WES ads © 
Down ſenſleſs Vanity, and Pride 4 35 

vile as thou art vain Man appear, 

Behold Omnipotence is here. 

When be who only i, when he. e 
Appears what Wann oat: Mrs, 4 we! 


I Nay, 
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Nay, we are not, we only ſeem, 


We're ſcarce a Shadow, ſcarce a Dream, 
A ſenſleſs Dream of what is not, IVY 
That paſſes and is ſtrait forgot. ö 
Thou only art, for what thou art 

Thou always wilt be, always wert; 

For thou art Permanent and 0 w 99111 
Uncreated, and Unmix dy 2:4: 5 an We. 
The Radiant Heavens, at Rowling Earth, 
Owe to thee their wondrous. Birth 5 | | 
Thou of Ten Thouſand VVorlds art Lord. 
And art by every VVorld adord di 
They all confeſs thy Power Divine, 
For thee they Move, for thee they Shine; - 
And every VVotld's for ever thine. 


1 
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And this great Planet Earth, which ros 
Inceſſantly around its Poles, 0 117 
And til the End of Time ak Run 

ſes'G Giant Race' about the Sun; 


rar T And 


| 
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And moving round the Lamp of Day, 
O'ertake the Seaſons in its way, 

VVhile ſlanting in its'Oblique flight, 

It ſhortens or prolongs the Night; 
Thee Motion's Fountain, and its Source, 
It VVorſhips in its endleſs Courſe ; 
Thee while it turns about the Sphere, 
Accompliſhing the mighty Year, 
i great Creator © thee it ſerves, 

And thy Eternal Laws obſerves. 

Creatures to whom great Mother Earth, 
Fermented by thy Flame, gave Birtßʒ 

1 that on fb} Mountains Roar, 


dr Nounder on the Indian Shores 
11 that in airy Caravans on higl, ; F 
Intelli gent of Seaſons fly, 
Thro' the vaſt Deſarts of th' Aerial Sky, | 
All to their Maker Adoration pay, a 
All conſtantly thy ſeveral Laws obey, 7 
vVhich their diſtitigaifh's Tribes' and di 


nne 202 (rem Nations way 
hb | Their 
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Their Seaſons pre-ordain'd by thee they know, 


At thy Command they come, at = Com- 
| — they 80. 


IV. 

None but Irregular Man thy rightful Sway, 
Impious Irregular Man dares Diſobey ; | 
Yet Impious Man too thee Adores, - | 
Thee from Cart haian to Pernvian Shores, 9 

VVith Nameleſs Rights, unnumber'd ä | 

He every Hour umplores. 
Before thy Feet Earth's numerous Kingdoms al 
Before thy Feet a. Thonſand Monarchs fall, 
And thee their Everlaſting Father call. 
And thus they Cry, thy potent Breath, 

Our great Forefather call'd from more than Death 
When thou ſaidſt let him be, the Sound 
Drew him wond ring from the Ground... | 

Before thee low the World's great Rulers Bow; - 

Thou art our God, our mighty Maker thou 


Thou Form'dſt us at the firſt, and thou Su- 
| (tain' ſt us now. 


| 
| 
| 


Now let us Earth and Earthly things diſdain, 


Now let us try a loftier Strain, 
Now let our Souls to Heaven repair, 


Direct their moſt aſpiring Flight, 


To Fields of uncreated Light, 
And dare to draw Imperial Air. 
'Tis done, Oh, Place divinely Bright ! 


Oh, Sons of God divinely Fair! 


; Oh Sight! Unutterable Sight! 

Oh, unconceivable Delight! | 

Oh Joy, which only Gods can bear! 
Hark how their bliſsful Notes they raiſe, 


And Sing the Eternal Makers Praiſe y 
How in Extatick Song they Cry, 
Lo we the glorious Sons of 'Light, 


So Great, ſo Beautiful, ſo Bright! 


ho axe n non 
And all N 
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0:6 the brighteſt of Created things, 
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Are yet but Vile, and Nothing in thy Sight. 
Before thy Feet, O mighty King of Kings! 

O Maker of this boundleſs All! 

Thus lowly Reverent we fall, 

Thou know'ſt how many of us fell, 

To loweſt Shame and loweſt Hell; 4 

But thou art Holy, thou, O Lord, A | 

Art only fit to be Implor'd, | | 

Of Sacred Sabboth, God Adord! _ 31 | 

And thus they paſs Eternity, 

To thee all Angels in the Sky, 

And all Archangels loudly Cry 3 

The mighty Cherubim 

Anſwer the flaming Seraphim, 

Holy, continually they Cry! 
O Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord, 
Of Sacred Sabboth God Ador d. | 
From them Dominions catch the bliſsful Song, 

And Thrones the glorious Fugue Prolong. 


Holy 


230 


| Thee God of Sacred Sabbath call. 
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Holy continually they Cry, 


Th' Harmonious Thunder rowls along the 


Skies, 
And to the Golden Orbs it flies. 
The vaſt Intelligences all on Fire, 


With flawing Zeal, compleat the Immortal 
(Quire; 


I To ſing the great Creator all Conſpire; 
All Ranks Divinely touch the Living Lyre: 


O Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord, 


Of Sacred Sabboth, God Ador'd! 
Holy the Imperial Spirits cry, 
Holy the Regents of the Orbs reply. 

To the great Strain they tune their Spheres, 


And Raviſh even Immortal Ears: 
And all the Harmonious Worlds on high 


| Accompany the Song Divine, 


And in th' eternal Chorus join. 


33 
Thus thee they always Worſhip, all 


For 
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For thou haſt been of Holy Reſt, 
From vaſt Eternity poſſeſt. 

When all in yon Created Maſs 
Does but appear, and move, and paſs $15 

| All moves, all fluctuates, without end, 
But Spirits that on thine Depend. . 

Yon Glorious Worlds, that floating lye, 
In the profound Abyſs of Sky, 
In Matters Stormy Gulph are toſt, _ 
Till in a flaming Wrack they're of 

We that ſofar with Angels Ken can Trace - 3 

Thy Godlike Works along the boundleſs Space, 

See Nought from endleſs Agitation free, 

But thee, the Great, th' Eternal, Mover the. 

Even we are mov'd, even we are tot 

In Bliſsful Rapture almoſt lot, 


/ 8 11 - 


Of Tranſports that are near to Pain, 


Which without thee we never could Suſtain. : | 
Thou mov'ſt us all, yet ever bleſt, 


Alone enjoy ſt perpetual Reſt : 


Even we ſometimes almoſt complain, 2 4 


Thy 
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Thy great All- ſeeing Eyes ne er Sleep; 
And yet for everlaſting Days 

They Sabbath, Sacred Sabboth, keep; 

The wondrous Subject of our Praiſe. 
But who, tho Mounted on an Angel's Wing, 

Can ever hope to raiſe his Flight 
To ſuch a Tow'ring, ſuch a Godlike Height, 

As thee with equal Song to Sing ? : 
Thee over all the Worlds Supream, 


| Who muſt not flag beneath th' Almighty Theme. 
Where- e er at utmoſt Stretch we caſt our Eyes; 


Thro the vaſt frightful Spaces of the Skies, 


Even there we find thy Glory, there we Gaze 


On thy bright Myjelſty s unbounded Blaze: 


Tien Thouſands Suns, prodigious Globes of Light 
At once in Broad Dimenſions ſtrike our Sight. 


Millions behind, in the Remoter Skies 


Appear but Spangels to our wearied Eyes: 


And when our wearied Eyes want further 
(Strength, 


To pierce the Void's  Immeaſurable 1 Length, 


Our 
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Our vigorous Tow'ring Thoughts ill further fly 
And ſtill Remoter flaming Worlds deſcry : 

But even an Angel's Comprehenſive Thought TE 
Cannot extend ſo far as thou haſt Wrought ;, 
Our vaſt Conceptions are by Swelling brought, 
Swallow d and Loſt in Infinite to Nought. 
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AN D art thou fine, my deareſt Lea?” 


Then I have all. Nor fly 
The boldeſt Wiſhes I can os 


Unto a Pitch mote high. i, 
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Yes, thou dit Mie, the tis a 
With thy own precious Blood; 
And een Almighty Powers Engagid- 
© To ſec it all mide Gu6d: = 
"Mi 


770 b eblto d 1. N 
My Fears dilolve:; For O what were TS 
Cou d ſtudious Bounty do? © OST: 
What eee eee A aue 
Unbv6ittid& Love tb he) ?: 


„ * 


My Feith's Canfumid; nor would Lquit 
My Title to Love MAN 
For all the valu'd things below, 


Or ſhining things above. 14: þ 


he. 
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„ 
Mie 17704 236}; :. 


Nor at the proſp'rous. Sinner's State 82 | 
735) Mm! 4 1811 — 

25 Do I at all Repine; ey And 

No, let 'em Parcel out the Earth, 


While Heay' "Rl and thou art mine. 
CIO 217 SON 3TR 19: b 4 
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4 Paſtoral on the Nasty 
Saviour, in Imitation of an talian 


. H Mrs. Singer. 


1 


go mighty Things theſe awful Signs portend ! 
Amaz'd, we ſee new Stars the Skies aſe EP 

A Thouſand ſtrange uſurping Lights appear, 

And dart their ſudden Glories thro the , * 

A dazling Day without the Sun returus © 


And thro the Midnights dusky Horror OF TOE | 


* 
: 


3 Palemon. 
And in the Depth of Winter Spring appears, © 
For lol the Ground: 4 ſudden verdure Wears 1 
The op ning Flow'ts diſplay their gaudi 't Dye, 
And fertn with all the Summeèr's Pride to vie-. 


D 2 Dranio. 
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Unraio. 
Nor without Myſt ry are theſe Joys that roul 
In Torrents thro' my now prophetick Soul, 


And ſoftly whiſper to my raviſh'd Breaſt. 
That more than all the Tribes the Race of ; 

( Judab's bleſt. 
But eee Eaſtern Skies Aifcloſe a Light A 


| Beyond the Noontides flaming Glories Bright, W 
This Way its Courſe the Sacred Viſion. bends, Tc 


And with much State and ſolemn Pomp deſcends 


Sonorous Voices eccho from afar, 
And ſoftly warble thro' the trembling Air: An 
The circling Spheres the charming Sound prolong, y. 
And anſwer all the Cadence of their Song: The 
And now the Sacred Harmony draws near, Def 


and now a Thouſand Heav'oly Forms appear: 


Angel, 


el. 
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Angels, 


Immortal Glory give to God on High, 


Thro' all the lofty Sta: ions of the Sky, 
Let Joy on Earth, and endleſs Peace, enſue, 
The great Meſſiah's Born, Thrice Happy Men to 
( you. 

QOranio. | 
The great Meſſiah Born! Tranſporting Sound! 


To the wide World ſpread the bleſt Accents round. 
What Joy theſe long- expected Tidings bring! 


To us is Born a Saviour, and a Ling, 


Angels. 
An Infant in a Virgin's Arms he lyes 
Who rides the Winds, and thunders thro the Skies 
The God to whom the flaming Seraphs bow 


Deſcends to lead the Life of Mortals now: 
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Surprizing Pow'r of Love! 0 
Ev'n God himſelf thy mighty Force does prove ; 


Thou rul'ſt the World below, and govern'ſt all 
| 2 above 
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Palemon. 


You ſhining Meſſengers be farther kind, 
And ll us where the wondrous Child to find. 


Angels 
Your glad Conducters to the Place we'll be 
Eager as you this e Thing to ſee. 


|  Uranto 
Some Preſent to the Infant King let's bear, 
For Zeal ſhou' d always liberal appear. 


Angels, 
| Come on, weill lead you to the poor Abode, 


Where i in A, N lives che Incarnate God, 
Reduced 
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Reduc'd to lodge among the ſordid Beaſt, 
Who all the ſpacions Realms of Light poſſels'd ; d; 
And he whoſe humble Miniſters we were, | | 
Becomes a Tender Virgin $ helpleſs Care. | 
Thro' Heav' D, but now, the haſty Tidings rung, 
And Anthems on the wondrous Theme they fu . 
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But to what happy Maid of humane Race 
Has Heav'n allotted this peculiar n 


| Angels. 
Ye echoing Skies repeat Maria's Name, 
Maria thro the Starry Worlds proclaim. 
In her bright Face Ccleſtial Graces ſhine, 
Her Mind's enrich'd yith Treafures all Divine, 


From David's 11 Houſe deſcends 1 
Line 


But ſee the humble Seat, the poor Abode, 
That holds the Virgin, with the Infant God. 


Memal- 
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5 01 vis | Menalous, | 

Thee, Virgin Born, thus proſtrate I adore, 
And offer here the Choice of all my Store. 
Untill d the Earth ſhall now vaſt Harveſts yield, 
And laughing Plenty crown the open Field. 
Clear Rivers in the Deſarts ſhall be ſeen, 
And barren Waſtes cloath'd in eternal Green. 
Inſtead of Thorns the ſtately Fair ſhall riſe, 
And wave his lofry * amid'(t the Skies ; 
Where Thiſtles ſhall orice fragrant Myrtle grow, 
The beauteous Roſe on ev'ry Buſh ſhall gow, 


And from the purple Grape rich Wines | 
. ( unpreſs'dfhal] flow. 


. | Palemon. 
Great Star of Jacob, that ſo Bright doſt riſe, 
Turn lovely Infant thy auſpicious Eyes: 


T his ſoft and ſpotleſs Wooll to thee I bring, 


My « earlieſt Tribute to the new-born King. 
Wich thee * Sacred Virtue takes its Birth, 
And Peace and Juice © now ſhall rule the Earth, 


; 7 7 > x 40 . 


PIT 8 Thou 
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Thou ſhalt the Bliſs of Paradice reſtore, 
And Wars and Tumults ſhall be heard no more. 
The Wolf and Lamb ſhall now together feed, 
And with the Ox the Lions ſavage Breed. 


The Child ſhall with the harmleſs Serpent play, | 
Andlead Unhurt the gentle Beaſt away. 


And where the Sun aſcends the ſhining Eaſt, 
And where he ends his Journey in the Weſt, 
Thy glorious Name ſhall be ador'd and bleſt. 


—Uranio. 

The Hope of Iſrael Hail— with bumble Zeal | 

To thee, unqueſtion'd Son of God, I kneel : | 
All Hail to thee, of whom the Prophets Old 
Such mighty Things to our Forefatherstold. 


Thy Kingdom ſhall from Sea to Sea extend, 

And reach the ſpacious World's remoteſt End. 
The ſpicy Ifle, and Seba's wealthy King, 

To thee from far ſhall coſtly Preſents bring. 

Thy ſtedfaſt Throne ſhall ſtand for ever faſt, 
And thy Dominion Time it ſelf outlaſt. 


This 
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This gentle Lamb, the beſt my Flocks afford, 
I bring an Off ring to all Natures Lord. 


44 Angels. 
And we the Regents of the Spheres, thus low 


Before Mankind's illuſtrious Saviour bow, 
Aſtoniſh'd, in an Infant's Form we (ce, 
Diſguis'dth' ineffable Divinity, 

Who arm'd with Thunder, on the Fields of Light | 
Ofercame the potent Seraphims in Fight. | 
Thus humbled— O unbounded Force of Love 
Subdu'd by that from all the Joys above, 
Thou cam ſt the wretched Life of Man to prove. 
And thus our ruin'd Numbers will ſupply, 

And fill the Deſolations of the Sky: 


\ 


Para- 
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* * 7 "BY Bat 


1 on Rev. Chap. I. from 
130 to V. 18. By a Toung 


I. 
Ho could and yet outlive th amazing Sight! 
O who could ſtand the Streſs of fo much 
( Light! 
Amidſt the "_ Lamps the Viſion ſtood, - 


Form'd like a Man, with all the 'Awe and Luftre 
| of a God. 


II. 

A kingly Veſture cloath d him to the Ground, 
And radiant Gold his Sacred Breaſts ſurround, 
But all too thin the Deity toſhrow'd ; 


For Heav'nly Rays expreſly ſhone thro the unable 
( Cloud. 
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1-8: 
His Head, his awful Head, was grac'd with Hair 
As Soft as Snow, as melted Silver Fair, 
And from his Eyes ſuch aCtive Glories flow, 


The conſcious Seraphs well might vail their dim- 
( mer Faces too, 


, 
| . 

His Feet were ſtrong, and dreadful as his Port, 

Worthy the godlike Formt hey did ſu pport: 

His Voice reſembled the Majeſtick Fall 


Of 1 Waves: "Twas Awful, Great, Divine, 
( and Solemn, all 


V. 
His pow'rful Hand a Starry Scepter held, 


His Mouth a threztning two-edg'd Sword did 
(Wield, 
His Face ſo a, fo divinely Fair, 


As all the glorious Lights above had been con- 
| ( tracted there. 


VI. 
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VER" 
And now my fainting Spirits ſtrove in vain | 
The uncorrected Splendor toſuſtain : 
Unable longer ſuch bright Rays to meet, 


I dy'd beneath the pond'rous Load at the great 
( Viſion s Feet. 


VII. 
But he that doth the Springs of Life contain 
Breath d back my Soul, and bid me live again, 
And thus began— (but Oh with ſuch an Air 


As nothing but a Power Divine had made_me 
| ( hivet to 2 


VIII. 
“From an unviewable Eternity 
I was, I am, and muſt ſor ever be: 
Once Dead, but now an endleſs Life I gain, 
* And over Death and Hell Triumphant reign. 
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4 e Ode on "= Paſſion „ of 
our Saviour. 25 Mr. Norris. 


TO Aro bold, licentious, Muſe, 
2 What noble Subject wilt thou chuſe ? 
Of what great Hero, of what mighty Thing, 
Wile thou in boundleſs Numbers fog? 
Singt th* unfathom d Depths of Love, : 
. For who the Wonders done by Love can tell, 
By Love, which is it elfall Miratle? 
Here in vaſt endleſs Circles may'ſt thou rove, 
And like the travelling Planet of the Day, 
In an Orb unbounded Stray : 55 
Sing the great Miracle of Love Divine, 
Great be thy Genius, ſparkling every Line; 
Loves greateſt Myſteries reheaple; - 
Greater than that 
; Which on the teeming Chaos brooding ſate, 
: . And 


And hatch d with kindly Heat the Univerſe. 

How God in Mercy choſe to die, | 
Io0o reſcue Man from Miſery ; 

Man, not his Crrature us but his Enemy 


1b [0:16:69 
Lo in Gethſewere I ſee him proſtrate lye 
Preſs d with the Weight of his great Agony; 
The common Sluces of his Eyes, 
To vent his mighty Paſſion won't ſuffice; 
| His tortur d Body weeps all 0 er, 
And out of every Pore 
Buds forth a precious Gem of purple Gore? 
How ſtrange the Power of Aﬀfii&ion's Rod, 
When in the Hand of an incenſed 8 Wer 
Like the 3 Wand, T 
In Moſes Hand, 
It works a Miracle, and turns the Flood 
Of Tears into a Sea of Blood. | 
See with what Pomp Sorrow does now appear, 
How * of being ſeated here ; 


Shs 
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dhe never wore | 
So Rich a Dye before. 
Long was he willing to decline 
Th' Encounter of the Wrath Divine; 
Thrice he ſent for his Releaſe, 
Pathetick Embaſſies of Peace; 
At length his Courage overcame his Doubt, 


Reſolv d he was, and fo the bloody * bpm, 
out 


„III. 
And now the Tragick Scene "diſplay " 
Where drayn i in full Battalia are laid 
Before his Eyes 3 
That numerous Hoſt of Mileries 3 
He muſt withſtand, that Map of Woe 11 
Which he muſt undetgo. anti Jad 
That heavy Wine · preſs muſt by him be th uod, 
The whole Artillery of God. A 
He ſaw that Face whoſe. very 1 — is ad 


Chears Angels with its Beatifick Light; wot 


Con- 
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Contracted now into a dreadful Frown, 
All cloath'd with Thander, big with Death, 
And Showers of hot burning Wrath, 
Which ſhortly muſt be pour'd down: 
He ſaw a blackand diſmal Scroul 
Of Sins paſt, preſent, and to come, Wo 
VVich their intollerable Doom; 
VVhich would the more oppreſs hi ſpotleſs Soul, 


As th Elements are weighty prov d, 
VVhen from their native Station they re remov d- 
He ſaw the foul logratitude of thoſe 
VVho would the Labours of his Love oppoſe, 
And reap no, Benefit by all bis Agonies. | 

le wall this, 3 
And as he ſaw to waver he began, | | 
And almoſt to repent of his great Loye to Man. 

+ 
When lo ! a Heavenly Form, al Bright KY 
( Fair, 


Swifter than Thought ſhot ro tht enlightn'd Air; 
|: HEE » Wo. 50A 


3 | He 


With humane Race the Ruins of the Sk: 
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He who ſits next th Imperial Throne, 
And reads the Counſels of the great Three-One, 
Who in Eternity's myſterious Glaſs | 


Saw both what i is, what was, and what muſt come 
(to paſs; 


50 


He came ei Reverence Profound, 
And rais'd his proſtrate Maker from the Ground, 
Wip'd off the bloody sweat, 

With which his face and Garments too were Wet, 
And comforted his dark benighted Mind 

With Sovereign Cordials of Light refin'd. 

This done, with ſoft Addreſſ.s he began | 

To fortifie his Kind Deſigns for Man, 55 

Unſeal d to him the Book of God's Decree, 
And ſhew'd him what touſt be: n 

Alledg d the Truth of Prophecies. 

Ol Figures, Types and Myſteries : 

How Needful.'twas thus to ſupply 


Ho this would n new Acceſſion * 


OY To the Celeſtial Quire, 


And how withal it e inſpire | 
4 1 Ne 
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New Matter for the Praiſe of the great King: 


How he ſhould ſee the Travail of his Soul, and 
( Bleſs 


Thoſe Sufferings which had ſo good Surceſs : 
How great the Triumphs of his Victory: 
How glotious his Aſcent would be : 
What weighty Bliſs in Heaven he ſhould obtain 
By a few Hours of Pain, 
Where to Eternal Ages be ſhould reign. 
He ſpake—confirm'd in Mind the _—_—_— _ 
A Spirit Divine 5 
Thro' the thick Vail of Fleſh did tines, 
All over Powerful he was, all over Sad 55 
Pleas'd with his ſucceſsful Flight, 
The vfficiops Angel poſts away 
To the bright Regions of Eternal Day, 
Departing in a Track pf Light : 
in haſte for News the heavenly. People ral 
And joy d to hear the hopeful State of Mau: 
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And nov that ſtrange prodigious Hour, 
When God muſt Subjett be to Humane Power, 
That Hour is come: | 
Th' unerring Clock of Fate has ; =o: os . SY 
To was heard below down to Helps Will Room, 


And ſtrait * Infernal Powers thi appointed Sig- 
1 bloed 23 (nal took. 


Open abe Scene, my Muſe, COM 
Wonders of Impudence-and Villany : / 
How Wicked Metcenaty Hande 
Dare to-Invade him5vhom they ſhould . 


With Swords and; Staves encompaſs d tound he 
ſtands, 
e og. 2130 ads: 


Who knew no other Guards than thoſe of Hea- 
FOE £11934 10 tn ry A fore, 


Once with his po ed) brech be ogy” 
N er e 2 % s 
A Ray of hiSDiviriity' ©" HH on b Ne,“! 
Shot forth with that bold Anſwer, I am he. 
They Reel, and Stagger, and Fall to the Ground, 
For God was in the Sound. 


The 
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The Voice of God was onct _— 
Walking in the Garden heard, 


And once again was by the Guilty Lees . 


TY ſeiz'd every Joint, and Clulneſs'every 
Vein. 


This little Victory he won, ET 

Shew'd what he could have done. 
But he to whom as Chief was given, 
The whole Militia of Heaven, 

That Mighty he 


Decli ines all Guards for his Defence, | 
But that of his Inſeparable Innocence, 

be And quietly gives up his Liberty. 
He's (eiz'd on by the Military Bands, 
With Cords they bind his Sacred Hands; 


But Ah how weak Wbat Nothing would they 
( provel 
Were he not held by ſtronger ones'of Love? 


If 08 Vi. 
Once more my wearled Muſe thy Pinions try, 
And reach the top of Calvary. 


uy E 3 A 
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| 

| 
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IH 


A ſteep Aſcent nn 3 
The Buythen of a Croſs this Way before. 


(The Croſs aſcends, there's ſomething in it ſure 


That Moral is and Myſtical ; 

No heights of Fortune are from thee ſecure, 
Afflictions ſometimes Climb as v ell as Fal. ) 

Here Breathe a while and view * 
The dolefull' ſt Picture Sorrow ever drew, 
The Lord of Life, Heavens Darling Son, 
The Great, th' Almighty One, 
With out- firetch'd Arms Nail'd to a curſed Tree 


» 4 


Crown'd with ſharp Thorns, cover'd with Infamy, 


He who before 


So many Miracles had done, | 
The Lives of others to reſtore, - 1 
| Doqwith a greater loſe his own. 
"ul Three long Hours he did ſuſtain, 
Moſt exquiſite and poignant Pain, 


So long the ſimpathizing Sun his light withdrew, 


and Woneered how the Stars their Dying Lord 
| | eule view 


: 
. 


VII. 


WO 
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VII. 03 | | | 
This ſtrange Defe& of Light ! | 


Does all the Sages in Aſtronomy ffright j 
| With Fears of an Etetnal Night: | | 
Th' Intelligences in their Courſes ſtray, Þ | 
And Travellers below miſtake their Way, 
Wondring to be Benighted in the midſt of Day: 
Each Mind is ſeiz d with Horror and Deſpair, 
And more o erſpread with Darkneſs than the Air. 
Fear on, *tis Wondrous all and new, 
6: Is what paſt Ages never knew; 


n — 
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Fear on, but yet you'll find | | 
The great Eclipſe is ſtill behind 5 — 14 


The Luſtre of the Face Divine 

Does on the mighty Sufferer no longer Shine; 
Goa hides his Glories from his Sighe Ml 
With a thick Screen made of Hells groſſeſt Night; 
Cloſe wrought it was, and ſolid all, 

Compacted, and ſubſtantial,” 

' Impenetrable to th Beatifick Light; 
E 4 -  Withour Will 
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VVithout Complaint he bore 
T he Tortures he endur d before; 
But now no longer able to contain 
Under the great Hyperbole of Pain, 
He Mourns, and with a ſtrong Pathetick Cry, 
Lamentzs the ſad Deſertion of the Deity. 
Here ſtop, my Muſe, ſtop and admire, 
The Breather of all Life does now expire. 
His milder Father Summons him away, | 
His Breath obediently he does reſign; 
Angels to Paradice his Soul convey, 


And Calm the Relicks of his Grief with Hymns 
D Dipine. 


reer 
ti mn on NN DE an unknown 
H Sacred Salem plac ed on High! | 


Scat of the mighty King, 
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' VVhat Tho't can graſp thy boundleſs Bliſs ? 
VVhat Tongue thy Glories Sing? 


ATE d h 
Thy cryſtal Tow'rs and Palaces / 
Magnificently riſe, 


And Dart their beauteous Luſter round 
The Empirean Skies. 
III. 


The Voice of Triumph in thy Streets, 
And Acclamations, ſound >: 

Gay Banquets in thy ſplendid Courts, 
And Nuptial Joys, abound. 


IV. 

Bright Smiles on ev'ry Face appear, 
Rapture in ev'ry Eye; | 

From ev'ry Mouth glad Anthems flow, 
And charming Harmony. 
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| «met V. 
lluſtrious Day forever there, 
Streams from the Face Divine: 
No pale-facd Moon cer glimmers forth, 
Nor Stars, nor Sun, decline. | 
VI. 
No ſearching Heats, no piercing Colds, 
| The changing Seaſons bring, 
But oer the Fields mild Breezes there 
Breathe an Eternal Spring, = 


VII. 
The Flowers with laſting Beauty ſhine, 
And deck the ſmiling Ground, 
While flowing streams. of Pleaſure all 
The happy Plains ſurround. © 


Come, my Beloved, let us o forth in- 
to the Fields, bet us lodge in the 
V. lager. Cant. 7. 11. 


8 I. 
Hou Object of my higheſt Bliſs, 
And of my deareſt Love, 
Come let us from this tireſome World 
And all its Cares remove. 


I]. 
00 the murm ring cryſtal Streams, 
The Groves, and flow ry Fields, 
Let's try the Calm and Silent Joys 


That bleſt Retirement yields. 


III. 
There, far from all the buſie World, 
To thee alone ll Live, 


N 


60 Divine Hjmas and Phe? 
And taſte more Pleaſure in thy Smiles 


_ - — Than all things elſe can give. 


IV. 


M pure Defires, and boly Vows, 


Shall Centre all in thee, 
While ev'ry Hour to Sacred Love 
Shall conſecrated be. 


HYMN. 
Efore the roſie Dawn of Day 
To thee, my God, Pl Sing, 


Awake my ſoft and tuneful Lyre, X 
Awake each charming Strin 8. 


* 
. 
* 
£ 1 
2 
II. 


Awake, and let thy flowing Strain 
Glide through the Midnight Air, 
TA 


While 
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While high amid'ſt her filent Orb 
The filver Moon rouls clear. 


III. 
While all the glittering Starry Lamps | 
Are lighted in the Sky, my 
And ſet their Maker's Greatneſs forth | 
To thy admiring Eye. 11 


While watchful Angels round the Juſt 1 
As nightly Guardians wait, 8 mn 
In lofty Strains of grateful Praiſe 1 
Thy Spirit elevate. 


F 
| 
| 


V. 1 

Awake my ſoft and tuneful Lyre, 3 | 
Awake each charming string / | | 
Before the roſie Dawn of Day | 
To thee, my God, I'll Sing. 5 ll 


VI. 13 
41 14 

x S 
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Thou round the Heav'nly Arch doſt draw 
A dark and ſable Vail, it 
And all the Beauties of the World 4 
From mortal Eyes conceal. _ 
Agen the Sky with golden Beams + 
| Thy Skilful Hands adorn, © 
And Paint with chearful Splendor gay. 
The fair aſcending Morn. 


VIII. : * 100 | 1 b 
And as the gloomy Night returns, A 
Or ſmiling Day renews, =» 
Thy conſtant Goodneſs ſtill my Soul 
With Benefits parſues. 


IX. ö 
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| | . b 
F 

For this I'll Midnight Vows to thee 
With early Incenſe bring, 

Ahd cer the roſie Dawn of Day 


Thy lofty Praiſes Sing, 


F 


Pages f John 21. 1 17 By a 


7 ES, thou that knowelt al aof 8 Llove 
Bp (thee, 

And that 1 ſet no 1dol up aka thee, . 

To thy unerring Cenſure I appeal, 

And thou that knoweſt all things ſure aun ell: 

I love thee more than Life or Intereſt, | 

Nor haſt thou any Rival in my Breſt: | 

I love thee ſo that 1 could calmly bear 
The Mocks of Fools, and bleſs my happy Ear, 


Might I from thee but one kind Whiſper hear: 


I love 


* I love thee ſo tis more than Death to be 
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1 love thee ſo that for a Smile of thine, 

Might this and all the brighter Worlds be mine 

I wou'd not pauſe, but with a noble Scorn, 05 
At the une qual, lighted, Offer Spurn; 
Yes, I to Fools theſe Trifles can reſign, 

Nor envy them the World; whilſt thou art mine : 
I love thee as my Centre, and can find | 


No Point beſides to ſtay my doubtful Mind; 
Potent and uncontroul'd its Motions were, 


Till-fix'd in thee its only congraous sphere: i 
Urg'd with a Thouſand ſpecions Baits I ſtood, 
Diſpleas'd and Sighing for ſome diſtant Good 
To calm its genuine Dictates but betwket Y 
Them all remain'd Suſpended and Unfixt. 


v3.0 }; 


My Life, my Love, my All, depriv d of thee. _ 


'Tis Hell, tis Horror, Shades and Darkneſs, then | 


Till thou unvail'ſt thy Heav nly Face agen: 
Ilove thee ſo I'd kiſs the Dart ſhou'd | free... 


My flute ring Soul, and ſend her up to thee... 


* * * *, by % 
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0 wou dſt thou break her Chain, with what De- 
light 


She d "DOPE ber Wings, and bid the World good 
( Night! 


Scarce for my bright Candudtors wou'd I ſtay, ; 
But lead thy flaming Miniſters the Way, | 
In their known Paſſage to Eternal Day. 


And yet the Climes of Light wou'd ſcarce ſeem 
( Fair, 


Unleſs I met my bright Redeemer there, 
Unleſs I there could view his charming Face, 
And cope all Heaven in his dear Embrace. 


. LES n 


* ” * Ma. 4 


. The Wiſh. By a young Lady). 
© 7 Ou'd ſome kind Viſion repreſent to me 


How Bright thy Streets, Celeſtial be Ts 


— — 1222 — 
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I'd trace thy ſhining pearlly Paths, and tell 
How bleſt are thoſe that in thy Temple dwell. 


How much more Bright than e'er proud Phebus 
( ſhed 


Ate hoſe vaſt Rays, th' Eternal Sun, does ſpread 
F Gou'd 


— ——.. 


66 Divine Hymns and Poems. 
Coud I the Faireſt of Fen Thouſand view, 
Wou'd Angels me their Admiration ſhew,- 
Id tell the Virgin s, tell em o'er agen, 
How Fair he lookt, to the black Sons of Men : : 
Might I (but Ah, while clogg d with ſinful Fleſh, 
In Vain! breathe out the i impatient Wiſh) 
But have a Glimpſe of thoſe Fair Fields above, 
Where dreſt in Beams the ſhining Saints do move, 
More Gay than all the fancy'd Shades of Love: 
Where the true Sun of Glory ne er declines, 
But wich unclouded Vigour always ſhines: 
Where endleſs Smiles celeſtial Faces wear, 
No Eye eclips d with a rebellious Tear, 
For Stief bs an unkeard-of Stranger there, | 
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Dialogue between the F allen 
Angels and a Humane Spirit juſt 
entred into the other World. By 


an unknown Hand. 


7 Humane Spirit: 

Tong ſtruggling in the Agonies of Death, 

L With Horror! reſign'd my mortal Breath z 
| With Horror long the Fatal Gulph I view'd, | 
And ſhivering on its utmoſt Edges ſtood, | 
Till forc'd to take ti inevitable Leap, 

I hurry'd Headlong down the gloomy Steep: 
And here of every Hope bereft, Ifind 

My ſelf a naked, anunbody'd, Mind, 

My lov'd, my fond, officious, Friends in vairi 
My Fleeting Soul endeayour'd to retain 5 

In vain its blooming Manſion did invite, 8 | 
1 vvitu Wii 


Fx oh 
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With tempting Calls in vain its Flight would ſtay, 
When fore d by the ſevere Decree away. 
'Tis paſt and all like a thin Viſion gone, | 
For which I haver my wretched Soul undone, 
And wandring on this 4 ark deteſted Shore, 
My Eyes ſhall view the © appt Light no more. 


LY 


Fallen Angel. 

Then welcome to the Regions of Deſpair, 
Thy Ruin coſt us much Deſi in and Care, | 
And thou hadſt ſcap d but for one happy Snare, 
And in the bliſs ful Skies ſupply'd the Place 
Of ſome falln Spirit of our nobler Race; 1 


Thou cou da the Thirſt: of Wine or Wealth 
6 ob At (controul, 
And 1 no n * gain d thy. Soul, 


| But for the Joys of one forbidden Love 
Haſt loſt the boundleſs r above. 


7 ha n. 501d 
And all was freel Y, freel y all was lot ;, 


How Dear has one rt Dream of Pleaſure colt! [ 
n 5 — Mp 
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But yet this Fatal, this Enchanting, Dream * 
I ſhould perhaps to Heaven it (elf eſteem; 
Were it as permanent: But Ah! Tis gone, 
And I a Wretch abandor'd and undone 
Of God, of every ſmiling Hope, am left, 
And all my Dear Delights on Earth bereſt, 
While here for gilded Roofs, and painted Bowers; 
2 pleaſant Walks, and Beds of fragrant Flowers, 

Ind polluted Dens, and pitchy Streams, 
And burning Paths with Beds of raging Flames; 
Inſtead of Muſicks Sweet inſpiring Sound, 
Repeated Yells, and endlefs Groans, go round; 
And for. the lovely Faces of my Friends, 8 1 
I meet the Ohaſtiy Viſſages of Fiendds. | 
A Thouſand nameleſs Terrors are behind, | | | | 

| 


Deſpair, Confuſion, Fury, ſeize my Mind: 
Bat will my Griefs no happy Period find?: 

ee. Fallen Angels. l il 
Count all the twinkling Glories of the Sy, 2 | | | 
Count all the Drops that in the Octan' lye, = wt | 
Of all the Earthy Globe the Atoms cout. | 


| 
Eternal Years thy Numbers ſtill ſurmount. ö | 
290 4, F 3 | — | 


Millions of tedious ling ring Ages gone, 

Thy Miſcry, thy Hell, is but begun. 

As fix d, as permanent, thy Bliſs had been, 
But for ane Darling, one Reloved, Sin; 

Cold to the Baits of any other vice 
Beauty alone could thy fond Thoughts entice 

By this, or all our Stratagems had fail'd, 

By this we o'er thy temp'rate Youth prevail'd, 
Poor ſottiſn Soul Below our Envy now, 
Format a Thy didft thou a Heaven forego ! 
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Obtelme nat W what fair Hopes I fell, 
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Thou do n what GY loſt, but we too 
e (well 
The Glories ptchat happy, Place can tell. 

There endleſs Heights of Extaſie they prove, | 


There S on and meme . 
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There flowing Pleaſures in full Torrents roul, 


For Pleaſures form'd this Loſs muſt _— thy 
Soul, 


Han gen. 
Wich how much cruel Akt you aggravate 
My Miſeries intolerable Weight. 


Our Envy once, thou'rt'riow Babi our Scorn 
In Vain for thee the Son of God was Born 
That mighty Favour, that peculiar Grace, 
| Too Glorious for the fall'n Angelick Race, 
Serves only to exaſperate thy Doom, | 


And give th'infernal Shades a darker Gloom. 


| 

ö | Humane Spirit.” 3 bile | 
Oh that s the wounding Circumſtance of al, 1 
To lower Depths of Woe 1 cannot fall; 1 
Ye curſt Tormentors now your Rage is ſpent, | 


Tour Fury can no further Hell invent ; 5 
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A Saviour's Title, a Redeemer's Blood, 
Their VVorth till now I little underſtood, | 


Hymn. By Mr. Bowden. 


Rom Earth's dull Joys, and ſenſleſs Mirth, 

5 O come my Soul in haſt retire, 

Aſſume the Grandeur of thy Birth, | 
And to thy native Heav'n aſpire. 

| (I yh: rogers 0 v 
Here's Nought Lua) deſerves delay, 
Nought that can bribe thy ſwift remove, 
No ſolid Ground thy Hopes to ſtay, | 
Nor worthy Object arent 0% 


3 At f 


3 Wl. 


It's Mines can ne er thy Treass ry fi fl, 


| : bi Nor Fountains cool oy ſcorching Rage, | 
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Its ſcanty Feaſts thy Hunger kill, 
Nor all its Seas thy Thirſt aſſwage. 


2 
* 
3 
„* 


F IV. 
Tis Heav'n alone can make thee bleſt, 
Can ev'ry Wiſh and Want ſupply, 
Thy Joy, thy Crown, thy endleſs Reſt, 
Are all above the lofty Sky. 


There oureſt trbgis of Pleaſure flow, | 
There Wiſdom's Sacred Springs ariſe, \ 

There, there, the Tree of Life does grow, 
Wbich flouriſh d once in Paradice. SY: 


Yk [| 
O there immortal Glories ſtray, - . 


Immortal Songs of Praiſe reſound, 1 | 
VN 2 | 
Immortal Robes the Saints array, 1 | | | 
And with immortal Youth they're crowu dd. 
; | 1 1 eee, + Fe... 1 | 
«od 1A 14 
| 


VII. 
There dwells the Sovereign Lord of all, 
The God that num rous World's adore, 
With whom is Bliſs that ne er does pall, 
And Joys which laſt for evermore. 
VII. 

No longer then delay thy Flight, 
But mount, O mount, with eager Wing! 


The joyful Stars thy Way will light, 
The joyful Angels round thee fing. 
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nother. 
"TO thee, Dear God, wich eager Haſte 
Z 4 My panting Soul does move ; A! 
And Object of my Love. 


13 
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. 
Long have I rang'd the Maze of din, 
Long ſpent my ſelf in vain, 
Too long been fond of falſe Delights, 
And ſported with my Chain. 


III. 
Ye Dreams and Shadows now farewel, 
Farewel cach gilded Toy, 
A. nobler Proſpect chears my Sight, 
[ taſte a NOUNS Joy. | 
„. | 
Welcome dear Virtue to my Soul, 
How Sweet thy Practice is! 
Ten Thonſand Pleaſures croud thy VVay, 
Thy End's Eternal Bliss. 


| Thy Sacred Paths Ill Gwiftly rap, ..-. 


And climb from Grace to Grace, | 


Ä —— , p 
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Till on bleſt Zion s lofty Mount | 
I'view my Saviour's Face. 


VI. 
This, Lord, my Solemn Purpoſe is, 
O may thy Aid conſpire, 
To crown my Labour with Succeſs, 
And fill my vaſt Deſire. 
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The Second Plalm Peart” D 
Kir Richard Blackmore. 


WV. means 3s this mighty Uproar ? VVhence 
(ariſe. 


= This great Commotion, theſe tamultuous Cries ? | 
VVhat has alarm'd the Nations? What Offence 
Does all the Jealous States around incenſe > 


 VVhat does the Heathen Fire with ſo much Rage : 


What Jacob's Sons in ſuch Deſigns engage | 
As they can ne er effectꝰ Or if they do, DITIEG N 
They'll miſs the — purſue. 
I Infa- 
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Infatuated Men ! you'll ſure repent d 
Your raſh Attempts, too late the ſad Event 


Will ſhew your Projects vain, your Malice 1 im- 
(potent. 
Confed'rate Princes wicked Friendſhip make, 


And in their Anger deſp' rate Counſels take 
* Againſt their great Creator and his Son, 


And hope the Lord's Anointed todethrone. 2 
Let us, ſay they, aſſert our Liberty, | 
And keep our Kingdoms from Oppreſſion Free, 
We'll neer agree to vindicate the Cauſe 

Ot this new King, nor eber obey his Laws. 

Th' Almighty ſets his Fav'rite up in vain, 

We'll ne'er conſent to this Uſurper's Reign. | 
We his proud Yoak will never tamely bear, : 
But will his ſervile Chains alunder tear. 
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But the Great God, who ſits enthron . on Alg 
Above the Starry Convex of the Sky, Js; 
Inſultingly will mock their fooliſh pride, 3 


Laugh at their Threats, and their vain Plots de- 
(ide. 


1 In 
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In fiery Indignation he ſhall paſs | 
A dreadful Sentence on this impious Race: 
The Marks of high Diſpleaſure he ſhall ſhew, 
And pour Deſtruction on th? audacious Foe. 


T bits from his Throne Sublime th' Eternal 

(ſpoke, 
And with his awful Voice the Franie of Nature 
( ſhook; 


In Spite of all the Princes that combine, 
Or to retard or fruſtrate my Deſign, 
On Zion $ Hill my Favourite Il enthrone, 
And fix upon his Head th Imperial Crown. 
Submiſſive States his Empire ſhall obey, 
And at his Footſtool Kings their Sceptets lay: 
Heſhall Tyrannick Cruelty correct, 
And tenderly his Subjects Rights protect. 
He ſhall aſſert Divine Religious Cauſe, 
Heav'ns Sacred Intereſt manage with Applauſe; 
And rule the VVorld with juſt and equal Laws: / 
To execute his high, important, Charge, 
My * L inveſt wich Pow r at large: 

a1 | Vaſt 
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Vaſt Pow'r I give him, but I give him none 
But what is mixt with Mercy like my own. £ 
No other Pow'r but what is underſtood 
To be intended for his Subjects Good. 
His juſt and gentle Conduct ſhall confeſs | 
He ſeeks his Glory in their Happineſs. 


I co the VVorld will publiſh my Decree 

That raiſes him to Regal Dignity, 

Thus ſaid the Lord,— let it this _y be known 

Thou art my Begotten only Son, 

Thy high Deſcent let all the Nations o] mu. 

Thou art entitul'd by thy Royal Birth 

To all the Realms and Nations of the Earth z 

Make thy Demand, and by my Grant Divine 

The Pagan States and Kingdoms ſhall be thine, 
Tl ſubjctt all the ſpacious Tradts of Land 


From Pole to Pole to thy ſupream Command, | 
Thou ſhalt of all the Regions be poſſeſt, 


From the Sun's riſing to the adverſe Weſt. 
Only the Limits which the World ſurround” 
Thy univerſal Monarchy ſhall bound. 
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Arurd with a Rod of Iron thou ſhalt TOR, 
Oer proud Oppreſſors, and their Rage reſtrain. 
Thou ſhalt in Pieces daſh like Potters Gy 
Thy ſtubborn Foes who inſolently ſay, 


Well ne er his 1 own, nor his — 
DA,, 


Le Doll Kings al Dog be Wile, 
And be inſtructed where your Safety lyes. 
The Son of God with Acclamations meet, 
And Proſtrate lye adoring at his Feet. auc! 
Bow down your Necks to take his gentle Yoak, ; 


Leſt your Neglect his Fury ſhou d provoke. 5 
If you refuſe this Monarch to obey; 
Be ſure you'll periſh in your wicked Way. a 
For if his Wrath ſo dreadful does appear, 
When ſcarcely kind led, what have you to fear, 
Who by your deſp'rate Provocations raiſe. - | : 
The Spark to Flames, and make his Fury blaze J 
| No longer your Subjection then delay, : 


The ſafe and happy Men are only they . 
Whoas their Refuge and ſecure Defence 
Repoſe in him their Truſt and Confidence, 


The CXLVIIL Pfalm ara, 4 
By the ſame Hand. 
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That People all the Regions of the 


e 


That in your bliſsfal Seats hi. 
| Inhabit Gow, Hig in Light and Love 3. 7207 ml 


Ti Almighty's Hoſt, ye Miniſtets chat tank... A 


In his bleſt Preſence to receive 


© What Orders he is pleas'd to give: 


Ye Guards and Houſhold Servants who reſort - 


To pay Attendance at bis CH:; 


Ye Saints and Sꝛraphs who aſtonilh'd ſee 
His Greatneſs, and EffentialMajeſty z 
Tune your Celeſtial Hatps, and ing 
The Triumphs of th' Eternal King; Weg 


G Al 


E Bright Immortal colonies, ( H 


2d Tie 15.1 


| 


eee addi 


All ye his Heav'nly Hoſts applaud 
In long · continu d Shouts your Wonder-working 


L „%% ß 6 


(God 
Ye Sun, and Moon, and Stars that grace the 
* s 12 \ 5 i; ' { 1 ( Night, 


Praiſe him the anexhariſtad Spring of Light, 
Whence your dependant Influence ſtreams, 


Whence you derive your delegated Beams; 

Exalt his Name, and ſpread his Praiſe, Y 

A far 23S you diffuſe your Rays. 

Let all the glorious Worlds On 4 
In this Celeſtial Harmony; 

And in the dancing, ecchoing, is . 

Revelberate the Joy, and propagate the Sound. 

= {wy 

Ye thin — nigung Gi of the Air, 

And all ye flying Nations there, 


With one melodions Voice th Deals Praiſe\, 
. (declare, 


Sw, L a: non 1) 
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Let rep with n their ſtoxmy Noiſe, 


And thunder Pio! fla roaring Voice, 


S Im neee $T 
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As you aſcend th Eternal's Praiſes Sing. 
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(Gods own Artillery ) proclaim = | 94 
Thro' all the liſtning World th Eccrnal's F ame. 

From ev ry Quarter all ye Winds ariſe, d 

On whoſe ſwift Wings th Almighty ſlies, 

When he hisProgreſs makes into th' inferior Skies, 


Blow all your Blaſts, and all your Breath, lor 
( ploy 
In loud Applauſes, and in 11. of =" 
Ye Vapours that by God's Command ariſe, | 
To fill Heav'ns Magazines with freſh Supplies, | 
And for the Meteors new Materials bring, 


Ye Clouds that by purſuing Winds are Are . 
Pour with your Rain your Praiſes forth, 
Let theſe aſcend as High as Heav'n, 


While that deſcends to bleſs the Earth. , 


_ Praiſe the Divine Artificer 
Ye Lightnings, which his Hands prepare, 
And all ye curious r 2 the Air. 
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84 Divine Hymns and Poems. 
Praiſe him ye other Meteors of the Sky, 

Ye Hailſtones, Miſts, and woolly Snow, 
The ManufaQures which he works on high | 

F or Tre s Service here below. 


=. 


Let Nature's mighty Sov'raign Lord, 
Be by the Deep and all the Floods ador'd. 


In Conſort let the Billows roar, | 
And make his Praiſe rebound from Shoar to Shoar. 


The ſcaly People let them dance; ; 


Before em let their Lords, the mighty Whales, 
Ys ( advance. 


| And High amid the Air on this great Day 


Let all the Water-works from their vaſt Noſtrils 
( play. 


And while the Deep, the Air, and Sky, 
Vocal become th' Almighty's Name to raiſe, 
Let not the Earth ſtand Silent by, 

5 But join to celebrate his Praiſe. 
ke Dragons, Wolves, and all ye Savage Kind, 
On ecchoing Hills in Conſort join dd, 
THIS | To 


Divine Hymns and Poems. 

To him your Adoration pay, | 
Whoſe Bounty in the Deſart finds you prey; 

Do you your Gratitude expreſs, | OY 


And make his Praiſes ring thro' all the VVilder- 
hay 
3. ”_ 


5 Ye Pines and Cedars tune your ſeives to play 
Tir Almighty* s Praiſes on this Solemn Dey; 
And ſing ye Mountains, Hill, and Floods, 
To th' Inſtrumental Muſick of the Woods 


85 


Ye Kings, the King of Kings adore, 
And at his Feet your borrow'd Scepters lar, 
Applaud the Spring of all Imperial PowW , 
You're here but Subjects, and ſhou d Homage pay. 
Let Songs of Praiſe the Gratitude atteſtt 
Of Aged Men, long by his Favours bleſt; 


Let rapt'rousZeal young Men and Maids in- 


To celebrate their Maker's Fame © 


Let liſping Infants at his Praiſes aim 3 123 37:0) 
Let all ti Eternal's Works conſpire 
To ereeute thiy bleſt Ee * eh GTA 
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8 Dir Amor akd:Pornts, 


To praiſe him let them all combine, 
And make the World one Univerſat Quire. 
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4 Deſe cription of Hell, in Imitation 
Mr. Milton. By an unknown 
| land. 


to unfithomable Spaces deep, 

Deſcend the dark, deteſted, Paths of Hell, 
The Gulphs of Execration and Deſpair, 

Of Pain, and Rage, and pure unmingled Woe z 
The Realms of endleſs Death, and Seats of Night, 
Uninterrupted Night, which ſees no Dawn, 
Prodigious Darkaeſs! Which receives no Light 
But from the ſickly Blaze of Sulph'rous Flames, 
That chſtia Pale and Dead Reflection round, 


| Pilet6fing all the deſolate Abyſs, 
| Dreadful beyond what humane Tho' t can form, 
Bounded with cireling Seas of liquid Fire. 


Aloft the blazing Billows curl their Heads, 
And | form a Roar along! the * Strand, 
oT : I While 
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While ruddy Cat'raftz from on high deſcend ;.., , 
And urge the ficry Ocean's ſtormy Rage. 
Impending Horrors o'er the Region frown, 

And weighty Ruin threatens from on bigh 31”, 
Inevitable Snares, and fatal Pits, A i 
Gulphs of deep Perdition wait below 3 STOLG 
Whence iſſue long, remedileſs, Complaints, 
With endleſs Groans, and everlaſting Yell,  : 
Legions of ghaſtly Fiends, (prodigious Sight!) 
Fly all confus d acroſs the ſickly Air, 60 * 
And roaring horrid ſhake the vaſt Extent, 1 
Pale meager Spectres wander all arouad, 
And penſive Shades, and black deformed Glas 
With iwpious Fury ſome aloud Blaſpheme, , .. 
And wildly ſtaring upwards Curſe the Skies, 
While ſome, with gloomy Terror in their Looks, 
Trembling all oyer. downward caſt their En 8 
And tell in hollow Aae their r e 
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| Convined by Fatal 8 aha Arbeit here 
Yields to the, ſharp! tormenting Evidence, 
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And of an infinite Eternal Mind, 
At laſt the challeng'd Demonſtration meets. 


The Libertine his Folly here laments, 
His blind Extravagance, that made him ſell 

| Unfading Bliſs, and everlaſting Crowns, 
Immortal Tranſports, and Celeſtial Feaſts, 
For the ſhort Pleaſure of a ſordid Sin, 
For one fleet Moment's deſpicable Joy. 
Too late, all loſt, for ever loſt, he ſees 
The envy'd Saints triumphing from afar, 
And Angels backing in the Smiles of God. = 
Zut Oh ! That all was for a Trifle loſt 255 
Gives to his bleeding Soul perpetual Wounds, 


The wanton Beauty, whoſe bewitching Arts 
Has daun Ten Thouſand wretched Souls to Hell, 
Depriv'd of ev'ry Blandiſhment and Charm, 
All black, and horrid, ſeeks the Darkeſt Shades 
To ſhun the Fury of revengeful Ghoſts, 
| That with-vindidiye Curſes Gill purſue | 


ta. | j | The 
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The Author of their miſerable Fat, 
Who from the Paths of Life ſeduc'd their Souls, 
And led . es to theſe accurſt Abodes, 


The Fool that ſold his Heav'n for gilded Clay, 
The Scorn of all the Damn'd, ev'n here laments 
is ſordid Heaps; which ſtill to purchaſe, he 
A ſecond Time wou'd forfeit all above: 

Nor covets Fields of Light, nor Starry Wreaths, . 
Nor Angels Songs, nor pure unmingled Bliſs, | 
But for his darling Treaſures ſtill repines 3 | 
Which from afar, to aggravate his Doom, ' 

He ſees ſome thoughtleſs Prodigal conſume. | 


Beyond them all a miſerable Hell 
The execrable Perſecutor finds, 
 NoSpirit howls among the Shades beloiw 


More Damn'd, more Fierce, nor more a Fxiend 
( than he 
Aloud he Heav'n and Holineſs blaſphemes, 


While all his Enmity to Good appears, 

His Enmity to Good; once falſly ard | 

Religious Warmth, and Charitable Zeal, J 
| 
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On high, beyond th' unpaſſable Abyſs, 

To aggravate his Righteous Doom, he views 
The bliGful Realms, and there the Schiſmatic, 
The Viſionary, the deluded Saint, | 
By him ſo often hated, wrong'd and ſcorn'd, 

So often cury'd and damn'd, and baniſh'd thence, 
He ſees him there poſſeſt of all that Heav'n, 

| Thoſe Glories, thoſe Immortal Joys, which he, 
The Orthodox, unerring Catholic, 

The mighty Fav'rite, and EleQ of God, 

With all his miſchievous, converting, Arts, 

His killing Charity, and burning Zeal, 

His pompous Creeds, and boaſted Faith, has loſt. 
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On Heaven. By an unknown 
5111 2 | Hand. 


| | Wy glorious things of thee, O glorious 
5 | (Place! 


Shall my bold Muſe in dating Numbers ſpeak ? 
While to Immortal Strains I tune my Lyre, vi > 
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And warbling imitate Angelick Airs : 

While extaſie bears up my Soul aloft, 
And lively Faith gives me a diſtant Glimpſe 
Of Glories unreveal'd to humane Eyes. 


Le ſtarry Manfions hail: My native Skies: 
Here in my Happy Pre-exiſtent State 

(A ſpotleſs Mind) I led the Life of Gods. 

But paſſing, I ſalute you, and adyance 

To yonder brighter Realms allow'd Accels © 


Hail ſplendid City of th Almighty King! 
Celeſtial Salem Scituate above; | 
| Magnificent thy Proſpect, and Auguſt, 
| Thy Walls Sublime, thy Tow'rs and Palaces 
Illuſtrious far, with orient Gems appear. | 


There Regent Angels Crown d wich Stars com- 
< mand, 


High in the midſt, the awful Throne of So 
Aſcends the utmoſt Empirean Arch. 


The Heav'n of Heavens, were inconceiveleſs 


(Light, | 


Such 


doch as Infinity alone can prove, 

H' enjoys th extreameſt Bounds of Happineſs, 
And was in perfect Bleſſedneſs the ſame 

Eer any thing exiſted but himſelf; 

Eer Time, or Place, or Motion, had a Name; 
Before the Spheres begun their tuneful Round; 


Or chrough * Air the So” had ſpread his 
1 (Beams; 


Eer at bis rect the flaming Sera * bow'd, 
And caſt their ſhining Crowns before his Throne; ; 


Eer ſmiling Angels tun'd their golden Harps, 
Or Sung one Hallelujah to his Praiſe, 


But mighty Love which mov d bim to create, 
Still moves him to communicate his Bliſs 


O ſpeak you happy Spirits that ſurround 
His dazling Throne, for you alone can tell, 
For you alone thoſe Raptures can deſcribe, 

I And ſtem th' impetuons Floods of Joy that riſe 
Within your Breaſts, when all unvair d you View 
The Wonders of the Beatifick Sit: 


When 
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When from the bright unclouded Face of God 


You drink full Draughts of Bliſs and endleſs 
| ( Love, 


And plunge your ſelves in Life's Immortal Fount; 


The Spring of Joy which from his darling 
Throne 


Is endleſs Currents ſmoothly glides away, 
Thro all the verdant Fields of Paradice, 


Thro' balmy Groves, where on their flow'ry 
( Banks, 


To Tg VVaters, and ſoft whiſp'ring 
( VVinds, 


Fair Spirits in melodious Conſort join, 
And ſweetly warble their Heroick Loves: 

For Love makes half their Heavn, and kindles 
_ (here 
New Flames and ardent Life in evy Breaſt; | | 
Vvbile active Pleaſure lightens in their Eyes, | 
And ſparkling Beauty ſhines on every Face: 
Their ſpotleſs Minds, all pure and exquiſite, 
The nobleſt Heights of Love prepar'd to Add, 
In everlaſting Sympathies unite, . 


And melt in an. ven Eternity gay. | 
To 


Bear far the foft melodious Sounds away, 


Jo theſe bleſc Shades, and Amarantine Bow'rs, 
VVhen dazled with th* unſufferable Beams 


That iffue from the open Face of God, 
For Umbrage many a Seraphim reſorts: 


Nor longer here o'er their bright Faces claſp 


Their gorgeous VVings, which open'd wide dif- 
(play 
More Radiance than adorns the chearful Sun, 
VVhen firſt he from the roſie Eaſt looks out: 
Gentle as Love, their Looks, ſerene as Light, 
Blooming and Gay as everlaſting Springs. 


| But Oh! VVhen in the lofty bliſsful Bowis, 
VVith Heav'nly Skill, to the harmonious Lyre, 


The clear, the ſweet, the melting, Voice they 


(Join, 


| The Vales of Heav'a rejoice, and ecchoing loud, 
5 Redouble ev ry charming Cloſe agen, 
YVhile W VVinds upon their fragrant 


VVings 


* ſilver Streams their winding Journeys ſtay, 
91 Suſpend 
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Suſpend their Murmurs, and attend the Song; | 


The langhing Fields new Flow'rs and Verdure 
| ( wear, 

And all the Trees of Life bloom out afreſh. 

The num'rous Suns which gild the Realms of Joy 


Dance in their lightfome Spheres, and brighter 


( Day, 
Thro all th' interminable X#ther Dart, 


While to the great unutterable Name 

All Glory they aſcribe in lofty Strains, 

In Strains expreſleſs by a Mortal Tongue. 
O happy Regions! O tranſporting Place 
With what Regret I turn my loathing Eyes 
To yonder Earthly Globe, my dusky Seat; 
But, Ah, I maſt return, no more allow od 
To breathe the calm, the ſoft, celeſtial, Air, 
And view the myſtick Wonders of the Skies. 


Pars 
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I. 
| WW Hen God from Teman came, 
8 And Cloath d in Glory from Mount Paran ſhone, 
| Dreſt in th unſufferable Flame 
That hides his dazling Throne, 


Uke-Gloty ſoon eclyps d the once bright Titar's 
| (Rays, 


And fill'd the trembling World with Terror and 
( Amaze 


Reſplendent Beams did Crown his awful Head, 
And ſhining Brightneſs all around him ſpread; 
Omnipotence he graſpt in his ſtrong Hand. 


And liltning Death ſtood waiting on his dread 
(Command: 


Waiting till his reſiſtleſs Dart he'd throw; 
Devou ring Coals beneath his Feet did glow: 
| | | All 
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All Nature's Frame did quake beneath his Feet, 
And with his Hand he the vaſt Globe did mete; 
The frighted Nations ſcattered 3 
And at his Sight the baſhful Mountains fled ; 


The everlaſting Hills their Founder's Voice 
C(obey, 


And ſtoop their lofty Heads to make th' Eternal 
( Way. 


| The diſtant E#hzops all Confuſion are, 


And Midian: TY Curtains cannot bide their, 
e: 


When thy ſwift Chariots paſs'd the yielding Sea, 
Thy bluſhing Waves back in Amazement flee z 
Affrighted Jordan ſtops his flowing Urn, 


And bids his forward Streams back to their Foun- 
(tin turn. 


II. 
Arm'd with thy mighty Bow, 
Thou marched'ſt out againſt thy daring Foe: 
And very terrible thou didſt appear 
Io them, but thus thy darling People chear: 


H Know 
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Know, Jacob's Sons, I am the God of Truth, 
* Your Father 8 God, nor can I break my 


As _ Oath: 
The Mountains ſhook as our dread Lord ad- 
(vanc'd, 


Andall thelittle Hils around them dancd: 


Ihe neighb'ring Streams their verdent Banks 
5 (Oerflow, 


Th Waters ſaw and trembled at the Sight, 
hack to their old Abyſs they go, 
And bear the News to everlaſting Night: 


Ade Mother Deep within her hollow Caverns 
8 ( roars, 


And . the ſilent Shores; 


The Sun above no longer dares to ſtrive, 


Nor will his frighted Steeds their wonted Journey 
( drive. 


The Moon to ſee her Brother ſtop his Carr 
Grew pale and curb, her ſable Reins for Fear; 
Thy threatning Arrows gild their flaming Way. 


And at the glitt ring of thy Spear the Heathen dares 
( not ſtay. 


Thy very Sight does them ſubdue, 
And Arm'd with Fury thou the Viet ry doſt purſue. 
IS | Sera» 
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Seraphick Love. By an unknown 


oy ; * 


I. 


"Jr Beauty's vaſt Abyſs, Abſtract of all 


| My Tho'ts can lovely, great, or Splen- 
| ( did, call; 


SS ©#S & ®#& % 


IL 5 
With Admiration, Praiſe, and endleſs Love, 
Thou fill'{t the wide reſplendent Worlds above, 
And none can Rival, or wjfh thee Compare, 


Of all the bright Intellig| nces there. 


| III. 3 
What Vapours then, what ſhortliv'd Glorics be, 


The Faireſt Idols of our Sence to thee ? 


H 2 Before 
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Before the ſtreaming Splendor of thine Eye 
The Tariguid Beauties fall away and die. 


Sto un d PO. v 
Farewel then all you flat Delights of Senſe, 
I'm charm'd with a Sublimer Excellence, 
To whom all mortal Beauty s but a Ray, 
A (ſeatter Drop of his 0 reg Day. 
How firongl y thou my panting Heart doſt move 
With all the Holy Extaſies of Love! 
In theie ſweet Flames let me expire, and ſee 
Unveil the Brightneſs of thy Deity. 


\ VII 

Oh let me Die, for there's no Earthly Bliſs 

My Tho ts can ever reliſh after this; 

No, deareſt Lord, there's nothing here below, 
Without thy Smiles, to pleaſe, or ſatisfie, me now. 


The 


* 
* 


W, 
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H S Lecture to the cad Young Prophets and 
And laſt Adieus, the Reverend Seer goes on, 

Obedient as the Sacred Inſtinct guides, 

And now ad vanc d to Jordans verdent ſides; 

Elijab with his great Succeſſor ſtood, 

And gave a Signal to the paſling Flood; 

Th obſequious Waters ſtay, for well ROM 


What to his high Authority they owe, 


While VVaye on VVave with ſilent Awe 2 
back, 


To leave a dean, and ſpacious, andy, Track. 
Elijah on with his Companion goes, 
Behind em ſoon the Cryſtal Ridges doſe, 
No more revers d, the troubled Current flows. | 
Then forward ſill they went, diſcourſing High | 
Of * Bliſs and Immortality, 
WEE | When 


onnr 


= 
a 


When from a Cloud breaks, (like the Purple 
+a ( Dawn ) 


By Fiery Steeds a z Fiery Chariot drawn 

A glicring Convpy! ſwift as that. deſcends, 

Andinan Inſtant parts th' embracing Friends; 

To the bright Carr conduct the Man of God, 

And Mount agen the ſteep therial Road. 
The paſſing Triumph lightens all the Air 

 VVithruddy Luſter than high Noon more Fair, 


And Paints the Clouds than Evening wh 2 
ay, 


Thro' which with \ wondrous S ed they cut their 
þ OE 


Now!lefty Pies of Thunder, Hail, 'and'$ 
Th' Artillery” of Heaven, they have Below; 
Below the glithtt'ting Moon's pale Regency 
They leave, and now more free aſcend the Sky, 


Breathing agen Immortal Air, nor here 
Reſent the preſſure of the Atmoſphere, 


By Holy Extaſies and Flames intenſe, 


Here Purg d from all the Dregs of Mortal Senſe, 


With Heavenly Luſtre eminently Gay 
| Elijah wondring does himſelf Survey; 1 
N57 | nk. A 


Divine Hymns and Poems. 103 
All o'er Surveys himſelf, and then the Skies, 
While new ſtupendious Objedts meet bis Eyes. 
With his new Being pleas'dthus, the firſt Man 
As juſt to Live, 'and Reaſon he began 


On Hills, and Valleys, Groves and Fountains, 
( Gaz'd, 


With Skies and Light thus Raviſh'd „thus 
(Amaz d. 


But now the [ Run they cleave, 
And all the Starry VVorlds behind them leave. 
Hark, Angels Sing! Of Light appear new Streaks! 
Celeſtial Day with gawdy Splendour breaks! 
On Heav'ns Rich Solid Azure now they tread 
The bliſsful Paths that to God's Preſence led, 
VVhile to the new Inhabitant all the Way 
Loud welcomes on their Harps his Guardians wi 
A Thouſand joyful Spirits crowd to meet: | 

The e Saint, and his Arrival proſe. 


H 4 Para- 


Paraphraſe on the 29th Plalm. 


Y E mighty Princes, and ye Gods of Earth ! 


Who Great by Merit as you're Great by 
( Birth, 
With Look Imperial ſtrike a * Awe 


In proſtrate Slaves, to whom your Words are 
(Law! 


Confeſs the Lord, the mighty Lord, to be 

In Pow'r unrivall'd as in Majeſty. 

The Honours you receive repay to bim 
With double Rev rence, as hes God Supream. 
Viſit the Temple bleſt by his Abode, 
But ſee the Glory, and you'll own the God; 


Twill warm * Breaſts with true Devoti- 
( on's Fire, 


And 3 Tho' ts with w 2 Words \ 
inſpire, 


And join your -Praiſes to the Solemn Quire, 
The yielding Clouds obey his pow'rtul Voice, 


And Earth and Qcean tremble at the Noiſe. 
n 
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Through the wide Heav' ns his rowling Thunders 
( ſound, 

With what Majeſtick Driad and Horror crown'd ! 
Nor Depth, nor ſtately Bulk, the Trees defend, 
At his Approach the ſhady Foreſts bend. 
Not Libanus his ancient Pride can boaſt, 
His Honour's now in rude diſorder loſt, 
The ſhatter'd Branches from the Trunk are toſt. 
Nor ſunder'd long, an equal Fate they ſhare, 
Branches and Trees are whitrl'd aloft in Air, 


Nor does the furious Shock the — Moun- ( 
(tains ſpare; 


His forked Lightnings cut their ſhining Way, 
And with brisk Flaſhes thro the Clouds is Pay, 
Io vaſt wild threatning Deſarts too aſar, 


With rapid Speed he ſends the ſtormy Warz | 
The ſtormy War whole Deſarts overthrous, 
Pleas d with the hideous Ruin on it goes, 

Till horrid Kadiſh ſtill more horrid news. 
The helpleſs Hinds, thro' Terror and Surprick, | 
Their doubtful lab ring Weight _— wich 


o 
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Bold Ra vagers their wily Coverts bare, 
| Search their known N and ſhake with conſct- 


(us Fear; 
But pious Worſhippers his Temple ſ ſeek, 
And there ſecurely of his Glory ſpeak; . 


Tis God, ſay they, tis God ſets King above, 

© Him can the Mighty from his Throne remove 
_ Tis he protects us from our bloody Foes, 
- Thunder and Lightning are at his Diſpole 3 


\ He'll be our Strength, and to compleat the 
( Bliſs, 


of / Will grant the Blſing of a — Peace. 


— 


— — — 


4 . - 
an 1 — — 
— 


A Dialogue between the Soul, Riches. 
Fame, and Pleaſure. 5 an un- 
brown _ 


MEluded Mortal, turn and view my Store, 
VVhile all my glitt ring Treaſures I explore. 
The Gold of both the Indian VVorlds is mine, 

And Gems that in the Eaſtern Quarries ſhine. 


For 
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For me advent rous Men attempt the Main» © 
And all the Fury of its VVaves ſuſta; 
For me all Toils and Hazards they diſdain. 
For me their Country's ſold, their Faith betrayd; 
The Voice of Intereſt ne er was diſobey d. 


| Soul. 

Yet I thy tempting Offers can deſpiſe, * 

Nor loſe a VViſh on ſuch a worthleſs Prize. 
VVhen yonder ſparkling Stars atttact my Sight, 
Thy Gold, thy boaſted Gems, loſe all their Light. 
My daring Thoughts above theſe Trifles riſe, 
And aim at glorious Kingdoms in the Skies. 

I there expect Celeſtial Diadems, 
Outſbining all thy counterfeited Gems. 

f | ce 


Lo 
OS. 
& 


< 71 Fame. 

'T is nothing ſtrange that thy ambitions Mind 

In ſordid VVealth ſhould no Temptation find. 
But I have Terms which thy Acceptance claim, 

Heroick Glory, and a mighty Name 


To 
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To theſe the greateſt Souls on Earth aſpire, 
Souls, moſt endewed with the Celeſtial Fire; 
VVhom neither Wealth nor Beauty can inflame, 
Theſe hazard all for an Illuſtrious Name. 


Soul. 

And yet thou art a meer Fantaſtick Thing, 
VVhich can no ſolid Satisfaction bring. 
Should I in coſtly Monuments ſurvive, 

And after Death in Mens Applauſes hve, 
VVhat Profit were their vain Applauſe to me, 
If doom'd below to endleſs Infamy 2. 


Sunk in Reproach, and everlaſting Shame, 


VVith God, and Angels, where's my promis d 
aa e WA (Fame? 

But if their Approbation l obtain, "TY 
And deathleſs Wreath S, and heavenly Glories, 
(gain, 

I may the World's falſe Pageantry diſdain. 
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Pleaſure. 
But where the Baits of Wealth and Honour 
Th' inchanting Voice of Pleaſure may prevail. 
The Lewd and Virtuous both my Vaſſals prove; 
No Breaſt ſo guarded but my Charms 'can move. 
All that delights Mankind attends on me, 
Beauty, and Youth and Love, and Harmony. 
I wing the ſmiling Hours, and gild the Day, 
My Paths are ſmooth, and flow'ry all my Way. 


Soul. 
But Ah, theſe Paths to black Perdition tend, 
There ſoon thy ſoft, deluding, Viſions end. 


Thoſe ſmooth, thoſe flow'ry, Ways lead * to 
Hell, 


Where all thy Slaves in endleſs Night muſt dwell. 
The Road of Virtue far more rugged is, 
But O! it leads to Everlaſting Bliſs. 
And all beyond the thorny Paſſage lyes 
The Realm of Light diſcover'd to mine Eyes. 


Gay 
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= — and Streams of Joy, and lightſome 
(Fields, 


With bappy Shades, the beauteous Proſpect yields ; 5 
Thoſe bliſsful Regions [ ſhall ſhortly gain, 

Where Peace, and Love, and endleſs Pleaſures, 
( reign. 
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The 3 Sth 4 Chir of Job Trove | 
By Mrs. S Singer. i 2 


N Thunder now the God his Silence . 
And from a Cloud this lofty Language ſpoke, 


Who, and where art thou, fond, preſumptuous, 
(Man, 


That br thy own weak Meaſures mine woud'ſt 
(ſcan? 


Undaunted as an equal Match for me, 
Stand forth, and anſwer my Demands to thee. 


And firſt let thy Original be trac d, 
And tell me then what mighty Thing thou waſt ? 
ven When 


Ry 
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When to the World my potent Word gave Birth, 

And fixt the Centre of the floating Earth ? 

Didſt thou aſſiſt with one deſigning Thought, 

Or my Idea's rectifie in ought, | 

When from Confuſion I this Order brought ? 

When like an Artiſt I the Line ſtretch'd out, 

And markt its wide Circumference about, 

Didſt thou contribute, Job, thy needful Aid 

When I the Deep, and ſtrong Foundations, laid, 

And with my Hand the riſing Pillars ſtay'd ? 

When from the perfect Model of my Mind 

The vaſt and ſtately Fabrick was deſign d, 

So wondrous, ſo compleat, in ev'ry Part, 
Adorn'd with ſuch Variety of Art, 

| The Sons of Light the goodly Frame ſurvey, 

As their own Seats, Magnificent and Gay. 

Around the ſhining Verge of Heav'n they crowd, 

And from the Cryſtal Confines ſhout aloud. 


For Joy the Morning Stars together ſang 
And Heav'n all o er with glad Preludiums rang. 


Were 
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Thro which hollow Rumour ruſh the nethe, 


Were the tumultuous Floods by thee con- 
(troul'd, 


When without Bounds the foaming Billows roul'd ? 
Didſt thou appoint em then their 00zy Bed, 

And humid Clouds o'er all their Surface ſpread ? 
Affixing Limits to th imperious Deep, 

The Limits it perpetually ſhall keep, 

Tho mounting high the angry Surges roar, - 
And daſh themſelves with Rage againſt the Shore. 


When did'ſt thou ſummon up the ling ring 
( Day, 
And haſte the lovely bluſhing Morn away ? 
Swift as my flaming Meſſengers above 

Its gaudy Wings of my Direction move. 


Haſt thou ſurvey d the Ocean's dark Abodes, 
The ſteep Deſcents, the Vaults and craggy Roads, 


(Floods 


Or haſt thou meaſur d the prodigious Store 


Of Waves that in thoſe ghaſtly Caverns roar * 
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Or haſt thou Job the Fatal Valley trac d. 
And thto' the Realms of Death undauinted pass d ; 
Where the pale King a ruſty Scepter weilds, 
And reigns a Tyrant oer the dusky Fields? 


Doſt thou the Pure Immortal Fountain know; 
From whence thoſe num rous Streams of Gloty. f 
(flow, 


Which feed the radiant Labpe that in the 
(Ather cr ?) 


Or from what Cit the ſullen Shadows riſe | 
When like a Deluge Night involves the Skies py 
Hoy does the Sun his Morning Beams diſplay 


Thro golden Clouds, and ſpead the duden 
(ae 


When breaking from the Eaſt, all freſn and 
(ir 


He dances thto' the glitt ring f ields of Air? 
At his Approach all Nature looks more . 
Thro ev ry Grove refreſhing Breetes play, -( | 


44 Sat . 
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Doſt thou the Clouds amidſt the Air ſuſtain, 
And n elt the floating Rivers down in Rain? 
When overcharg d, the yielding Atmoſphere 


No long r now the watry Load can bear; 
On gioomy Wings the ſounding Tempeſt flies, 
And heavy Thunders roul along the Skies 3 
Around the airy Vault fierce Lightnings play, 
Aud burn themſelves thro' ſolid Clouds away. 
With Water who the Wilderneſs ſupplies? 
And tell me whence the Midnight Deus ariſe 2 
Or from what cold and petrifying Womb 
The l. Ice and nipping hoary Froſt does come? 
What ſecret Pow'rits fluid Parts cement, 
Congeal, ang harden, the ſoft Element? 
All ſtiff and motionleſs the frozen Deep, 
No curling VVinds its (hining 3 ae 


K. tou the chearing ſxflvences tay 
_ mild Stars which deck the Spring ſo Gay? 


Aan 


oh 
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Or looſe the ſullen Planets Icy Bands, 


Which Froſts, ang rough, Tempeſtwors VVinds, 
(commands > 


Canſt thou bung out Fair Mer 1 ſultry Beam? ? 


Or guide thro? Heav' ns Blue Tracks the Carry 
1 f (Team? 


Do all the ſhining, vaſt Machines above 

By thy Contri vance in ſuch Order move? 

If ſo— Still thy Divinity to prove /, 

Set open now the Flood- gates of the Sky, 1 
And call a mighty Deluge from on high, _.,, 
Kindle prodigious Lighrnings, and command 
The burning Flaſhes with a daring Hand, 


Ill then confeſs thou haſt an Arm like me, 
And that thy own Right Hand can ſuccour thee, 


; 5 & by 
1 HYMN. 
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HYMN. 
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When have I in H. eaven but thee, 
ec. Plal. 73. 25. 2 an un- 


— — 
82 


H E Calls of Glory, Beauties Smiles, 


| And Charms of Harmony, 
Ale al but dull inſipid Things, 
e d. ER God, with thee, . 


II. 
VVithout thy Love I nothing crave, 
And nothing can enjoy, 


Iu!be proferrd VVorld I ſhou'd negle& 


As an unenvied Toy. 


III. 
mm Sun, the num rous Stars, and all 
The VVonders of the Skies, 


4 
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If to be purchas d with thy Smiles Mm | 
Thou know'ſt I woy'd deſpiſe. 
IV. f 
VVhat were the Earth, the Sun, the ee, 
Or Heav'n it (elf, to me, 


My Life, my everlaſting Bliſs, - 


If not ſecur'd of thee. 12411 
2495 welt a F 
V. - 1 1:81 3 q! L 


Celeſtial Bow rs, Seraphick Songs, | 
And Fields of endleſs Light, TENT 

vou d all unentertaining prove 
Without thy Bliſsful Sight. 


—— ——— — — 


By an 2 Han 


come, I come, and joyfutly bly 
The Fatal Voice that ſummons me away : 
With Pleaſure Ireſign this mortal Breath, 


And 1 a willing Sacrifice to Death. 
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The promis d Land is now within my view; 


The flowing Streams of Joy, and end leſs Bliſs 


9 Te. 
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O welcome Stroke that gives me Liberty! 
Welcome ! as to the Slave a Jubilee. . 

Of thee vain World I take my laſt Adieu, 


The Clouds difpel, the ſtormy Danger's paſt 
And I attain the peaceful Shores at laſt. 
My Hopes dear Objects now are all in Sight, 
The Lands of Love, and unexhauſted Light, 


The ſhining Plains, and Walks of Paradice, 
The Trees of Life, Immortal Fruits and Flowers, 
The tall celeſtial Groves, and n * 


I breathe the balmy-Empirean Air, 


The Songs of Angels, and their Herpe liheat, 
And ſcarce thefirce tyrannick Joy « can bear. 


. — ERR —— — - 
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Mmortal Fountatd” or my lie, 


My laſt, beg En g il eng 


Eternal 


| 
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Eternal Centre of my Soul, : 
Where all its Motions tend. 


II. 
Thou Object of my deareſt Love, 
My Heav'nly Paradice, 
The 8 pring of all my flowing Joys, 
My everlaſting Bliſs. ROO 


| UI. 
My God, my Hope, my vaſt Reward, 
And all I wou'd poſſeſs, 


S. ill more than theſe pathetick Names 
And charming Words expreſs! 


8 


— 
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Thots on Death. 
f 


* M almoſt to the Fatal Period come, . 
6 My forward Glaſs has well nigh run its laſt; 
1 14 Eer 
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Eer a few Moments I muſt hear the Doom, 
Which ne'er will be recall'd when once tis paſt, 


| II. 
Methinks I have Eternity in View, 
And dread to reach the Edges of the Shore, 
Nor doth the Proſpect the leſs diſmal ſhew 
For all the Thouſands that have launch'd before. 


III. 


Why weep, my Friends? What is their Loſs to 
. | ( mine ? 

have but one poor doubtful Stake to throw, 

And with a dying Pray'r my Hopes reſign, 

If that beloſt, I'm loſt for ever too. 


= 


. IV. . 
Tis nat the painful Agonies of Death, 
Nor all the gloomy Horrors of the Grave 5 
Were that the worſt, unmov'd I'd yield my Breath, 


And with a Smile the King of Terrors brave. 
5 54 -t on «54> fs : > 33) O7 MULTI 1 
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V. 
But there's an After-day, tis that I fear : 
Oh, who ſhall hide me from that angry Brow ? 
Alr cady I the dreadful Accents hear, 
. Depart from me, and that for ever too, 


——— . 


— —— — 


SS on 8 VIL 11. 2 
the ſame Hand. 


I. 


F. 4409 thou moſt charming Object of my 
(Loe, 

What's all this dull Society to us ? 1 

Let's to the peaceful Shades and Springs remove, 


m here uneaſie, tho I linger thus. 


| ol 
What are the Trifles that I leave behind? 

I've more than all the valu d World in thee, 
Where all my Joys and Wiſhes are conſin d, 
Thour't Day, and Life, and Heavn it ſelf, 9 
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; . | 
Come, my Beloved then, 1 let us repair 


To thoſe bleſt Seats where we'll our Flames im- 
( prove, 


Oh, with what Heat ſhall I careſs thee there ! 
And in ſweet Tranſports give up all my Love. 


4 
how 8 8 0 to Le 
— 


13 on | Micah VI, 6, 7. By 
the ”m_ 0 


10 


rn ſhall I approach this awful 
87 (Lord? 


What ſhall I bring? 
What Sacrifice 
Will not ſo great a Dcity deſpiſe ? 
Tell me you lofty Spirits that fall down, 
The neareſt to * Throne, 


-*O tell me how, 


Or whetewithal ſhall 1 before my own and 
(our dread Maker bow ? 


> dil - etz 0 
A Will 
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Will Carzeel's verdant Top afford 
No equal Offering? 


Ten Thouſand Rams? A bounteous Preſent 
(tis, 


When all the Flocks upon a Thouſand ſpacious 
( Hills are his, 


Will Streams of Fragrant Oil his Wrath controul > 
Or the more precious Flood 
Of my dear Firſt-born's Blood, 


Compound for all my Debts, and make a full A- 
( tonement for my Soul? 


n N . 
If not, Great God, what then doſt thou bete > 
Or what wilt thou defign to accept from me? 
All that my ow thou giv'ſt me leave to call 
I willingly agen reſign to thee, 
My Youth, with all its blooming Heat, 


My Muſe, and ey 2 raptur'd Thot, to thee I de- 
= (dicate. 


it Tit fi te product of et Sacred Fire - 


# „* 


* 
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And all my darling Vanities 
For thee Fl ſacrifice, 
My fav'rite Vice and all, 
Among the reſt promiſcuouſly ſhall fall; 
No more the fond Beloved Sin I'll ſpare, 


Than the great Patriarch wou'd have done his 
1 * 1 ( Heir. 


And this, Great God, alcho a worthleſs Prize, 
Is a ſincere, intire, and early, Sacrifice. 


8 *— — — n 3 e—__—_ — 


* . — A. ee. —_ 
——— * . — 2 
' > 


Dialogue between à good Spirit new= 
by parted from the Body, and the 
Angels that came to conduct him 
to Glory. By Mr. Bowden. 


Sn. 


X The cruel Bond diſſolvd that held 
( me back ſo faſt. 


I felt when firſt the curdling Blood grew cold, 


Andrapid Wheels of Life no longer rou d; 


2 a . a = 
ET, | With 
* 1 ? 4 
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With Joy I felt all this, with Joy reſign d 
My vital Breath, and left the Fleſh behind: 
Long, long I ſtruggled with my mortal Chain, 
Long bore the double Load of Sia and Pain ; 
Long figh'd and wiſh'd for this auſpicious Day, 
And wonder'd at the Moments dull Delay. 
Wide was the Gulf, and Deep, but now I'm o'er, 
Am landed ſafe on the Eternal Shore. | 
Welcome ſor ever then this happy Change, 
Welcome the charming Paths I now ſhall range; 
Welcome fitſt Dawnings of Immortal Light, 
Welcome ye glorious Beings to my Sight. 


Angels. E 

And Welcome, Welcome, toour peaceful Arms, 
We come to guard thee from all future Harms; 
From Heav'ns high Court we come —th* Eternal 

( Kmg, 
Whoſe Will we all obey, and Praiſes ſing 3 
Sent us thus far, ( ſo Great his Bounty is 1) 
To waft thee to the Seats of endleſs Bliſs 


Sts 
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This Morn we left his Throne.— The conquer d 
( Light 
Lagg'd dully after, wondring at our Flight. 


Siri it, | 
O Sacred Miniſters of Heav ns Decree! 
O you that ſtream with radiant Majeſty ! 


Why on this Meſſage ſent ? Why this Regard to 
(me? 


Return, return, to Heav'n from whence you came, 
There warble Hymns to the Creator's Name, 
Make ſhining Circles there around his Throne, 
*Tis he deſerves ſuch Guards, and he alone: 
Unworthy I in ſuch a Grace to ſhare ; 
Unworthy of your leaſt Regard or Care. 


Angels. 

Not thy Deferts, but free, unbounded, ae 
Was all the Spring that cou'd thy Maker move: 
That Love which did at firſt thy Being raiſe, 
Preſerve thy Health, and number out thy Days, 
And all thoſe num'rqus ample Gifts beſtow 


While yet a Tenant of the World below 3 
| | That 
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That Love which ſent his Dear and Only Son 
To Ranſom thee, and all Mankind, undone; 
Sent him to feel th' Extreams of Miſery, 
To want, to mourn, be tortur'd, bleed and die; 
Which ſhelter d thee from the avenging Stroke, 
And Hell's Eternal Chain aſunder broke; | 
Which Heavn's Immortal Doors ſet open wide 
And did in ſhining Paths of Virtce guides 


Ev'n that now ſends us forth to lead the Way 
To the bright Regions of Celeſtial Day. h 


Nor come we only for Solemnity, 
To make a pompous Progreſs thro' the Sky: 
Thou need'ſt theſe Rays, thou need'ſt theſe potent 


(Ams, 
To guide and guard thee from ſurrounding 
(Harms; 


For long's the Way, and vaſt, thou art to 
-,( ſteer, 

No Land- marks there, nor beaten Roads appear, 
Ten Thouſand, Thouſand, Thouſand, Leagues, 


( and more, 


Thou mult thro Fields of trackleſ Ather F 
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And bere thou it paſs th unhoſpitable Plains; 
Where Night in everlaſting Silence reigns, 
Where no Glad Rays do e'er the Gloom adotn, 
Save what by us are in our Paſſage worn: 
There mighty Orbs will ron! acroſs the Skies, 
And Comets of prodi gious Form and Size, 
Myriads of Starry VVorlds ſurprize thy Sight; 
VVith Blazes of unſufferable Light. 


Thus then by Turns thou lt need our pow ful 
(Aid, 


Our Rays to Light, and ſpreading VVings to 
| ( hade. 


Belides— Apoſtate Angels in thy VVay 
More Thick than falling Leaves of Autumn ſtray; 
Theſe, were we abſent, tho they can t deſtroy, 
In ſpite would with their helliſh Arts annoy : 

” Yotne dreſt in hideous Shapes wou'd ſtalk before, 
Bome dog it after withinfernal Roar; 


Some 
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Some Icy Hills along thy Paſſage ſtrow, 
Some make thro' pitchy Clouds, red Lightning 


(glow, | 
Some Thunder from above; ſoitie from below: 
And when theſe frightful Methods don't- avail; 
Nor ſhock thy Peace, nor make thy Courage fail, 
They'll next with tender, flatt ring, Charms amuſe? 
And all their ſoft enticing Arts will uſe ; | 
VVill ſeem like us, Celeſtial Angels Fair; 
such their Proportion, ſuch their Mien and Air, 
in all the Bloom of Heav "nly Youth appear, 
And with melodious Sounds invite thy Ear : 
Here warbling Birds will ſofily hover round, 
VVhile Silver Fountains murmur to their SONAR | 


There flow'ry Fields their Fragrancy dilpence, 
And with Ten Thouſand Beauties court thy Sence* 


Theſe Arts, and Wores if found alone, they” it 
= Cy. 

To curb thy * Flight, and ſtain thy = 

But at our Sight the feel: # ttembling Are, 


Run howling oer the VVaſte, and to their: . 
(withdraw. 


K Nor 
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Nor think we ſuch a Charge as this diſdain, 
And undergo the humble Task with Pain. 

For ev'ry Part of the Almighty's VVill _ 

With eager Joy, with Raptures, we fulfil ; 

But Love itſelf's a powerful Motive here, 


Love makes thee to theſe Eyes theſe 100 moft 
Dear. 


Let's then—aſcend And thus we ſpread our Wings, 
And thus we ſoar—Adieu to earthly Things. 


Fru. | 
Adieu, adieu, with i Joy, dear Guides I goz 
Adieu the nauſeous Sink of Sin and Woe. 
No more ſhall I thoſe diſmal Proſpecis view, 
© Which did each Day my bitter Griefs renew. 
No more behold the Perſecutors Rage, 
Nor all the monſtrous Vices of the Age. 
In Meſech's curs'd Tents no more ſhall dwell, 
No more be tortur'd with the Sons of Hell. 
No more ſhall Sins foul Stains pollute my Soul, 
Nor earthly Cares my better Part controul. 
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No more ſhall bear Diſeaſes cruel Smart, 
Nor feel Death's Fatal Arrows wound my Heart. 


Angels. 
No, happy Souh; thy Tragick Patt is o'er, 


Thy Sorrows all are fled, thy Dangers are no 
( more. 


Pure Love, triumphant Peace, and high Renown, 


Shall float around thee now, aud all thy Labours 
( crown. 


f Happy the Day that ſaw thee leave thy Sin, 
And bravely Virtue's ſhining Race begin. 
That ſaw thee hearken to the Voice of God ; 
His Laws obey, and tremble at his Rod. 
Saw thee diſſolve before his flaming Love, 


And ann his awful Throne in holy Breath- 
( ings move. 


0 had'ſt thou fail thy darling Vice purſu d, 

And till been like thy Tempters, V ain and Lewd, 
How wretched now had been thy certain Fate! 
And in n what Floods of Tears woud'ſt ow repent 


too late 2 


K 2 bon 


. 
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z Duin Then, and Prenis: 


But now thor'rt ſafe And now to Heav'n we go, 


Thou muſt for theſe kind Looks and Arms of 
( ours, 

Have felt the Fury of Infernal Powers, 

To Hell's dark Priſon in their Paws been drawn, 


Where Goblins ſtalk, Snakes hiſs, and Monſters. 
( Yawn 5 


Where roaring Flames, amd Shricks of thoſe in 
( Pains, 


Mix with the Tells of Fiends, and Clanks of 
( Chains; 


Where no bright Morn diſplays 4 chearful Face, 
But crouding Horrors fil the gloomy Space, bb 


To Heav'n, where Ties of endleſsGlory flow, 

And Light's diffuſive Rays no Limits know : 

Where Scenes of Sls, and charming VVonders, 
0 dwell, 


VVoriders t6o big for Angels Tongues to tell! 
There ſits th Almighty thron'd in awful State, 


As Kind as High, as Good às ke is Great; 


From thence his Eyes remoteſt Corners pierce, 


And range thro' all the ſpacious Univerſe. 
| From 


. 
. 
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From thence he ſcattersBleſſings, and from thence 


Does Sov'reign Rule to num'rous VVorlds diſ- 
| : ( pence, 


VVhile meaneſt Creatures feel his chearing In- \ 
( fluence. 


Immortal Beams his dazling Throne farround, 
And in his Preſence all Delights abound. 

Seraph, and Cherub, bow before his Seat, 

And Everlaſting Songs of Praiſe repeat : 

Down proſtrate at his Feet themſelves they lay, 
His mighty Name adore, and dread Commands o- 


(bey. 
Theſe, and che Saints, ſhall thy Companions be, 


The Saints, from all their ImperfeCtions Free, 
And grac'd with Knowledge, Love, and Piety. 
We all are there array'd in Heav'nly Light, 
And all in ſtricteſt Bonds of Love unite, 

And jointly all with rapt'rous Ardour ſing | 
Glad Hallelujahs to th Eternal King. 


There too thou ſhalt thy Kind Redeemer fee, 


Who ſcorn'd his State, and left all Heav'n for 
( theez 


K 3 Shalt | 
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Shalt feel the Tranſports of his charming Face, 
And dwell for ever in his Dear Embrace. 

Thy Pious Friends who fought with Vice below, 
| And ſtood the Torrent till Death's Fatal Blow, 
In theſe bleſt Manſions thou agen ſhalt find 


More Pure, more Wiſe, more Generqus and 
(Kind. 


Thy Dear Palemon, Dearer than thy Soul, 

Whoſe mighty Lols thou did'ſt ſo long condole, 
Who with thee j joy d to run the glorious Race, 
Wich equal Love, and with an equal Pace, 

Shall thee agen with ſoft Careſſes meet, 

And in loud Welcomes thy Arrival greet ; 

You both ſhall now your Sacred Flames improve, 
Shall both diſſolve in pure Empireal Loye, 

| Forever both in theſe bright Realms remain, 

In Joys be delug'd, and in Glory reign. 


Pera- 


. 


14. 
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Paraphraſe on Malachi III. 2 a 
Young Lady. 


1 N Vain ye murmur ; we have ſerv'd the 
(Lord 

As vainly liſtned to his flatt ring Word; 

He has forgot, or ſpake not as he meant, 

Elſe why are we thus Idly Penitent? 

Ve call the Haughty Bleſt, erecting thoſe 

That dare my Judgments impiouſly oppoſe, 

And own, nay, almoſt boaſt, themſelves my Foes: 


Whoſe Crimes wou'd, were I not a God, com- 
( mand 


The flaming Bolts from myumwilling Hand, 


Then they that fear d my great and awful Nam 
The only few that dar d oppoſe the Stream, 
Unmov'd, againſt the vulgar Torrent ſtood, 


In Spite of Numbers reſolutely Good; 


3 
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Not taxing with undecent Inſolence 

The dark Enigma's of my Providence, 

But ſaw me ſtill Illuſtrious thro' the ſame, 

And lov'd, and ſpake, ſpake often of my Name, 
As oft I cloſely liſtned, nor ſhall they 

Paſs unrewarded at the laſt great Day, 

When all their Pious Services I'll own, 

For in my Records I ſhall find themdown. 

Their Brows I'll crown with Wreaths of Victory, 
Whilſt Men and Angels ſtand Spectators by: 
Aloud Tin then, aloud proclaim them mine, 


And ae my em. Treaſures 1 ſhall 
ne ; 


Their Frailty with more Tenderncls then e er 


A Father did his only Sons TIl ſpare 


And then. — but On too late, you'll find it 
( then, 


Who ———__ Wiſe, . the only Thinking, Men : 
Then you ſhall nothing but Derifion meet, 


Whit An them with loud Applauſes greet, 


The 
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The Meditation. By Mr. Norris. 


7 I. 
I muſt be done, my Soul; but ts a ſtrange, 
A diſmal, and myſterious, Change! 
When thou ſhalt leavethis Tenement of Clay, 
And to an unknown Somewhere wing away, 
When Time ſhall be Eternity, and thou 


Shalt be thou know'ſt not what, and live thou 
(know not how. 


II. 
| Amazing State! No Wonder that we dread 
We +: To think of Death, or view the Dead. 
ls Thou rt all wrapt up in Shades, as if to thee 
| Our very Knowledge had Antipathy : 
Death could not a more ſad Retinue find, 
Sickneſs and Pain before, and Darkneſs 1 


be 5 III 
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III. 

Some courteous Ghoſt tell this great Secrecy, 
FT What' tis you are, and we muſt be. 

You warn us of approaching Death, and why? 
May we not know from you what tis to die? 
But you having ſhot the Gulph, delight to ſee 
Succceding Souls plunge in with like uncertainty. | 


When Life's cloſe Knot by Writ from Deſtiny 
Diſeaſe ſhall cut, or Age untye, 


When after ſome Delays, ſome dying Strife, 
The Soul ſtands ſhivering on the Ridge of Life, 
With what a dread ful Curioſity 

Does ſhe launch out into the Sea of vaſt Eternity. 


V. | 25 
, So when the ſpacious Globe was delug' 4 oer, 
Andlower Holds could ſave no more, 


5 On 
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On th utmoſt Boughs th aſtoniſh'd Sinners ſtood, 


And view d th Advances of th incroaching 
(Flood; 


Oe tztopp d at length by th Elements Increaſe» 
With Horror they teſign d to the untry d Abyſs. 


— 


2 n — 
_ 2 2— — — 
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The LXIIL Chapter of Ifaiah Para- 
phras'd to the Sixth Verſe. A 


| Pindarick Ode. By the ſame 
Hand. a 


J. | 
range Scene of Glory! Aml1 well awake? 
Or ist my Fancy's wild Miſtake > 
It cannot be a Dream, bright Beams of Light 


Flow from the Viſion's Face, and pierce my tender 
| ( Sight. 
No common Viſion this, I ſee 
Some Marks of more than humane Majeſty. 
Who is this mighty Hero? Who? 


With Glories round bis Head, and Terror in his - | 
(Brow? | 


From 
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From Bozrah lo he comes!a Scarlet Dye, 
.  Oferſpreads his Cloaths, and does outvie 
The Bluſhes of the Morning Sky. 
Triumphant and Victorious he appears, 
And Honqur in his Looks and Habit wears. 
How ſtrong he treads? How ſtately does he go? 
Pompous, and Solemn in his Pace, | 
And full of Majeſty, as is bis Face. 
Who.is this mighty Hero 2 Who ? 
Dis I, who to my Promiſe Faithful ſtand, 
Iwho the Powers of Death, Hell and the Grave, 
Have foil d with this All-conquering Hand; 
Iwho moſt ready am, and mighty too to ſave. 


Il. 
Why wear'ſt thou then this Scarlet Dye? 
Say mighty Hero, why ? . 
Why do thy Garments look all Red, 
Like them that in the Wine - preſs tread ? 
The Wine-preſs I alone have.trod, 


* F * 
* . * . þ * # 
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That vaſt unw:ildly Frame which long did ſtand 


Unmov'd, and which no mortal Force could 
(cer command ; 


That pond'rous Maſs I ply'd alone, 

And with me to aſſiſt were none: 
A mighty Task it was, Worthy the Son of God, 
Angels ſtood trembling at the dreadful Sight, 
Concern'd with what Succeſs I ſhould * tliro' 
The Work I undertook to do; 

Enrag'd I put forth all my Might, 

And down the Engine preſs'd, the violent Force 
Diſturb'd the Univerſe, put Nature out of Courſe g 


The Blood guſh d out in Streams and . d 
o'er 


My Garments with its deepeſt Gore, 
With ornamental Drops bedeck d1 ſtood, 55 
And writ my Victory with my Enemies Blood. 


| | 4 1444ʃ1 
The Day, the Signal Day, is come, 
When of my Enemies I muſt Vengeance take; 


The 
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The Day when Death ſhall have its Doom, 
And the dark Kingdom with its Powets ſhall ſhake. 


Fate iti her Kalender itark d out this Day with 
(Red, 


She folded down the Iron Leaf, and thus ſhe aid, 
4 This Day, if ought I can divine be true, 
1 Shall for a Signal Victory 
Be celebrated to Poſterity 5 
Then ſhall the Prince of Light deſcend, 


And reſcue Mortals from th Infernal Fiend, 


Break through his ſtrongeſt Forts, and all his 
( Hoſts ſubdue 3 


This faid. ſhe ſhut the Adamantine Volume cloſe, 


Mea And wilh'd ſhe right the crowdingYears tranſ- 
( poſe; 


So much the long 4 to have the Scene diſplay, 
And ſee the vaſt Event of this important Day. 
And now in midſt of the revolving Years, 
This great, this mighty, one appears: 
The Faithful Traveller, the Sun, 


Has number d out the Days, and the ſet Period 
(run: 


1 look'd, and to aſſiſt was none. 


My 


Divine Hymns and Poems: 143 
My Angelick Guards ſtood trembling by, 
But durſt not venture nigh, 
In vain too from my Father did I look, 
For Help, my Father me forſook : 
Amaz'd I was to ſee 
How all deſerted me; 
I took my Fury for my ſole Support, 
And with my ſingle Arm the Conqueſt won ; 
Loud Acclamations fil ld all Heavens Court; 
The Hymning Guards above, 
Strain'd to an higher Pitch of Joy and Love, 
The great Jehovah prais'd; and his victorious Son. 


— _— — —— 1 


2 


The Elevation. By the ſame Au thor. 


41 Wing, my Soul, and upwards | bend 
(thy Flight, 
To thy originary Fields of Light. 
Here's nothing, nothing, here below 
That can deſerve thy longer Stay . 


What nothing was, now nothing ſeems to . 
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A ſecret Whiſper bids thee go 


To purer Air and Beams of native Day. 


Th' Ambition of the tow'ring Lark outvie, 
And like him fing as thou doſt upward fly. 


40 
How all things leſſen which my Soul before 
Did with the groveling Multitude adore ! 
Thoſe Pageant Glories diſappear 
Which charm and dazle Mortals Eyes ; 


How do l in this higher Sphere, 


How do I Mortals with their Joys deſpiſe > 


Pure uncorrupted Elements I breathe, 


And pity their groſs Atmoſphere beneath. 
UI. 
How Vile, how Sordid, here thoſe Trifles ſhew, 
That place the Tenants of that Ball below 2 | 
But ha I've loſt the little Sight, 
The Scene $ remov'd, and all I ſe 


Is one confus d, dark, Maſs of Night ; 3 
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How Calm this Region, how Serene, "how _ 
Sure I ſome Sirains of Heavenly Muſick k heat,” 


1 01 7c Ot 3 14 


IV. | 
On, on, the Task is eaſie now and light, 
No Steams of Earth can ere retard thy Ti gh & gh 
Thou need'ſt not now thy Stroaks — 
Tis but to ſpread thy Pinions wide,” 
And thou with caſe thy Seat wilt view, 


Drawn by e the Bent of the Etherial id 4 
Tis fo, I find how ſweetly on! move, 


* 


Not let by things below, and 4 nag 0 by thoſe 


Nan! 
2 ewe 
—Y 
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V. 

But ſes to what new Region am I G⁹π%ũͥαt 
I know it well, ie Nie lem ln 
Here led I once a Life Divine x 
Which did all Good, no Evil, know, 

Ah! Who would ſuch ſweet Blifs refigh | 

For thoſe vain n Shews $ which Fools admire below ? 
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'Tis trye, but donc f Folly oſt complain, 152 
But joy to ſee thoſe bleſt Abodes again. 
«= 
Ins Won * pi 1 bh 
A 8094 Were 3. bot lo, while 0 ſpeak, 


With piercing Rays 11 Eternal Day does break; 


19.70 * 31 2211 Din 


Beauties of the k gee eine 
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Strike ſkrongly.on, my f feeble Sigh t, 


e HS1V 31! 1 


what bri t Glolies does i tine | [ 
With what bright Gl or 1 10 1115 8 5 gn 0 


Tis one AD and Eyerflowing Ligh 0 


t 
Stop hers, , my Saul, thou canſt no Fern ak Bliſs, 
 Norzar) thy! now rais wh Palate ever lick le. 


We” 


4 
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ory ;{] : vt] re - I 151211 
wons . 154 on Lob it bib id W 
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CT woisd 211A general Hymn of Praiſe 28 ling, 173 
Join all ye Creatures in one Solemn Quire, 
mund let your Theme be Heavens Almighty King. 
II. 


5 
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II. 
Begin ye bleſt Attendants of his Seat, -*{ 
Begin your high Seraphick Lays, / 
Tis Juſt you ſhould, your Happineſs is great; 
And all you are to give again is Praĩſe: bi 


III. 
Ye glotious Lamps that rule both Night and Day, 
Bring you your Allelujahs too, 
To bitri that Tribute of Devotion pay 
Which once blind Superſtition gave to yo 


IV. 
Thou Firſt and Faireſt of Material Kd 
By whom his other Works weſee, , 
Subtil and Active as pure Thought and Mind, 
Praiſe him that's Elder and more Fair than ther. 


L 2 v. 
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IW. 
Ye Regions of the Mir luis Praiſes ſing, 
And all ye Virgin Waters there 
Do yon Ad vantage to the Conſort bring, 
And downto us tlie Allelujah bear. 


VI. 
In cliaming forth tlie great Jehouab's Praiſe 
Let theſe the upper Conſort fill 5 
He ſpake, and did you all from nothing raiſe, 
As yon did then, ſo now obey his Will. 


VII. 
His Will chat fix d you in a conſtant State, 
And. cut a Frack for Nature s Wheel; 
Here det / it run, ſaihe and made it Fate; 


And where's that Power which c can this Law re- 
| ( peal ? 


* 


VIII. 
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| VHE. 
Ye Powers that to th inferiour World retain, 
Join you now with the Quire above : 
And firſt ye Dragons try an higher Strain, 


And turn * angry . into Praiſe and 
(Love. 


IX. 
Let Fire, Hail, Snow and Vapours, that aſcend, 
Unlock d by Phæbus ſearching Rays; | 
Let Stormy Winds ambitiouſly-contend, o! | 
And all their wonted F orce unploy in Praile, 


X. 
Le Sacred Tops which ſcem to brave the Skies, 
Riſe higher, and when Men on you. = 
Religious Rites perform, and Sacrifice, | £ 
With their-Oblatjons ſend your Praiſes 00 - 


La, E 


5 Dun Finns cn __ 


VI. 
vre Tiees, whoſe Frutts both Men ani Beaſts c con- 
700 20 2581 7 ( ſume, 
Be you in prailes $Fruitful too; 


Ve Cedars, why have yon ſuch choice Perfume, 
But that ſweet Incenſe ſhould be made of you ? 


XII. 
Ye Beaſts; with'all the humble creeping Train, 
PratfHim that made your Lot ſo bigh; 
Ye Birds, who in a nobler Province reign, 
Send up your Praiſes higher than you fly. 


, XIII. 
Ye Sacrel Heads that wear Iniperial Gold, 
Praiſe hiin that you with Power Ame : 
And you whoſe Hands the Scale of Juſtice hold, 
Be Juſt in tis, and pay your Debt of Praiſe. 


* V 
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XIV. 
Let . Youth give Vigour to the A 
Fuck Ser with one another vie; 
Let fec ble Age diſſolv d i in Praiſe expire, 


And Iatants too in Hymns their nee, * 
1 IVI try. 


— — 1 * a 


Praiſe him ye Saints who Piety profeſz. 
And at his Altar ſpend your Days; 

Ye Seed of Iſrael your great Patron bleſs, , . 

'Tis Manna this, for Angels Foo d is Praiſe, 
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7 b Ref ination By the ſam Hend 


4.0 | 
va F Gigs * a wa; long have I thought, 


And held with trembling Hands this bitter 


(Draught; 
'Twas now juſt to my Lips applied, 


Nature ſhrink back, and an my Courage a7; 3 
But now Ref d ad Ffrm 1! be, 


Since, . ts nigh and held otit by coy 
vis wtf 20t iht HRE 
II. 
Il cruſt my great Phyſician's Skill; 
I know what he preſcribes can ne'er be ill: 
To each Diſeaſe he knows what's fit ; 


I own him Wiſe, and Good, and do ſubmit : 
I now no longer grieve or pine; 


We tis thy Pleafre; Herd, it ſnall be mine. 
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III. 
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| | oy bib wh $1457 =M 364 
III. | 

Thy Med cine puts me to great Smart: 


Thou ended me in my moſt tender "WY IF 
But tis with a Deſign to cure 
I muſt and will thy Sovereign Touch endure: : 
All hatT priz'd below is gone,” 261 
But yet I (till wit pray y WHT be done. 


„ iv. 
Since * tis thy Stents I ſhowld'part 


With the moſt precious Treaſüre of my mags! 
I freely that and more reſign ; 


My Heart! it ſelf, as its Delight, is thine; 3 
My little Alk ive to thee; 
Thou gav'ſt ater Gift, thy Son, to me. 


5 V. 
e left true Bliſs and Joys above, 
Himſelf he emptied of all Good but Love 


„% PDiuiae Hymns and In 


For me he freely did forſake 
More Good than he from me can ever take; 


A mortal Life for a Divine 


He took, and did at a even that reſign. 


rule! 
27 VI. Iii 1% 

Take all, ng bs I will not grieve, 

But ſtill will, wiſh, that I had ſtill to give; 
L hear thy Voice, thou bidlt me quit 

My Paradice, I bleſs and do ſubmit ; 

I will not murmur at thy Word, 

Nor 


? 
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beg thy Angel to ſneath up his Sword. 


aw 
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The Proſpect. By the ſame Author. 
7 . 
Hat a ſtrange Moment will it be, 


My Soul > How full of Caries > 

When wing'd and ready for thy Eternal Flight 
To th utmoſt Edges of thy tottering Clay, 

Hovering, and wiſhing longer Stay, 
Thou ſhalt advance, and have Eternity in Sight ? 
When juſt about to try that unknown Sea, 

+ , What a ſtrange Moment will it be! 
But yet how much more ſtrange that State 


When looſen'd, from th Embrace. of thisrcloſe 
( Mate, 


Thou ſhalt at once e be plungd di in Liberty, "© 
And move as Swift and Active as 4 . FO 

; Shot from che Jacid Spring of Day. = 
5541 Thou 


— 22ͤ„ . — ů — Oo. 
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Thou who juſt waſt clogg'd with dull Mor 
(tality, 


geen on wn” . — 33 


How wilt thou via the * Change? How 
( Kno 


: vi "Whether tow! rt bed the ſame 05 no? 


III. 

Then to ſtrange Manſions of the Air, N 
And ſtranger Company, maſt thou repa's - 
What a a new Scene of Things will then a 4p 
This World thou by degrees was taught to know, 


Which leſſen 'd thy Surprize below, 


Bur Knowledge m1 at once will overflow thee 
n (there. 


That World, as the firſt Man did this, thoullt ſee 
Ripe grown in full Maturity. 


. 
vol 8 "There with bright Splendours muſt thou del], 
"And be what only thoſe pure Forms can tell; 
There muſt thou live awhile, gaze and admire, | 
Till the great Angels 1 Trump this Fabrick ſhake, 


if a 


And all the Ji | mbering Dea awake; 3 
20 N x en 
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Then to thy old forgotten State muſt thou retire; 


This Union then will be as ſtrange, or more | 
Than thy new Liberty before. 


, 4 
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' Now for the IRE Change prepare, . \ by 


Toſee the only Great, the only Fair | | 
Vail now thy feeble Eyes, gaze and be bleſt; 
Here all thy Turns and? volutions ceaſe 
Here's all Serenity and Peace z el 
Thor'rt to 5 he Centre come, the Native Seat of 


2k = - (Reſt 
There's now a clients nor er” 
. Roe ſhall be TOO 1 i 
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ee; d to the Seventh V. erſe. 
the ſame Author Oe 
© esa eg} bo 7 2102 vi 


Eneath à teverend gloomy Shade, 
| Where Ber and ow: cut their 
18. 2 0 A ö — 52 .9 Tenia | 5 EPL Way 3 


with f21ded Arms and Heads ſu 6 laid, 

Wie late and wept out all the tedious Day; 
Within its Bariks Grief could not be 
Contain d, when, Sion, we remember'd thee, 
\ 


II. 
Our Harps, with which we oft had ſung 
mn SolemnStrains the great Jehovab's Praiſe, 
| A warbling Harps upon the Trees we hung, 
Too Deep our Grief to hear their pleaſing Lays. 


Our 


. 1888 * WAA , ROAST 5 
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Our Harps were ſad as well as we, 
And tho by 18 72 touch d would yield no Har- 


343 5% i wet owe! Cmony. 
% F 
Kasem vel 1 Il Oe 
93 0 4444 ' # * 8 44 VC 
TSS D 510 20 TIL nem ve it won zA 


But they who forc'd us from our Seat, I iT 
The happy-Land-and ſweet; ..-- "i aJ 
Had one Way left to be more cruelyet, 


And ask d a Song from Hearts with Grief — 3 


Let's hear, ſay they, upon the Lyre 
One of the Anthems of your Hebrew Quire. 


Vc 
Ho can we frame dur Voice to-fing-- —— 
The Hymns of Joy, Feſtivity, and Praiſe, 
To thoſe who're Aliens to our Heavenly King, 


Abdhant & Taſte for ſuch exalted Lays ? 
Our Harps will here refuſe to ſound z 


An Holy Song is due to Holy Ground. 
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No, Deareſt Sion, if we can 
* 


80 far forget thy melancholy State, 

| As now thou mourn' ſt, to ſing one chearful Strain, 
| This Ill be added to our Ebb of Fate, 
A Let neither Harp nor Voice er try 
One Hallelujah 


ry . 
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Hymn to the F of the 
n 150 Mr. en 


| "= 
om hows 7 0 chril but thee ? 


Whoſe Praiſes Angels _ 4 
Who the Eternal Envoy art "2 8 
Of the Eternal King, i | 
0. 4 
From Heav ns high Cour 7 datt And | 
Love led thee gn thy Way: I 
Thou ſaw'ſt Mars fatal Wreck, and lot. OO 
Thy Pity cou'd pot ſay. _ 
ML. 5 


Swift as the Journeys of the Morn | 
To Earth thou tak ſt thy _ 

A New-born Star attends thy Birth, ; 
And glows with joyful Light. 4 
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IV. 
Spd Chit hail he News, Hirano e 
"Ph Joys their Heav'n improve; 
While loſt in Wonder they refle& 
On thi unexampled Love, 


99117? 100 71: 1 \ £ f 
5 | / 
In Throngs 1 lofty Seats they leave, 
And humble Ather prels; 2 


Look down and view the wondrous Scene, 
5 ener view they bis 
F 


To loftigr Note dale Harps they raiſe, | 
| And loftier Hymns rehearſe, 4 . 1 
While Shepherds leave their Rural 1 ; 


To hear Celeſtial Yer. 
ena 0 10 1901 3:43 28 115 
40 + Glory wo God is all the 0 Song, £2 | \ 
* Glory to God moſt high, | 
« All Glory to the Ranſomer ; 
Of Man's Poſterity. 


*  Thro? 
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VI. 
* Thro' all the Anmeafurd Tracks of Space, 18 
And row ling Orbs oh high, 
Thro all the Fields of heawniy Light; -1:-:1> 1! 
And Kingdoms of the SK y; 
I. 
Down thro' the Hollows of the Daithhhht 


Thro Hells extenſive Bound 
And all the diſmal Vaults: below rr 
The ek 181 

| N. | 
With trembling helhfh Furies hear HD 
The News of Man's — if] 
It racks them with redoubled Pans 
And more: inflames 3 
| XI. 
With hideous Rears they ſhake all Hell, 
And rage in wild Deſpair, | 
They bite their: everhſting Chance 
And rend their Snaky Hair- 
M2 XII. 


9 


163, Digit Hymne aud Poems: 
XIL 
But Ohe Joy, the: Peace, the Bliſs, O17 * 
The ſound to Mortals brings, 
It chears th diſmal Gloom and flies 
| With Raptures on its Wings. 
| XIII. 
Redemption ! O the charming Neus! 
From deepeſt Guilt and Hell, 
Redemption ! For a trayt rous World 
That freely; did rebel: 
Wondrous Redemption ! wondrous Grace! 
To all the Joys were loſt by Sin n 
To all, and vaſtly more; |: /. 
That points the Way, and opens wide, 
The everlaſtihg Gate,; . 
| Allures us with mortal Crown, 2114 f 
And Rbbes'of heav ny State. n 
AA 4 XVI. 


I, 
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XVI. 
O Action worthy of a God! I, 10 
O Love beyond degree! yiT 
O Condeſcenſion infinite 5117 gnols og, bak. 
O boundleſs Charity . 10 
XVII. 
O how Tm delug d ore, and loſt, ! elk 
In this profound Abyſslod // 
It fills my Head with glorious Scenes, Dỹj 
My Heart with; Extaſieso / 
VII. 
Lord why to rebel Man qhou dit thou b 13 
Such matelileſs-Favouts thew/ ? 
Why court the Wretgh! that ſnh dt uf Siglit// 
Tha, Gough dh oeh 
X. 


| I it becauſe thotz need It his Aldb g N LE ar 


Thou doſt his Friendſiig fur.” 
Will elſe. thy Bliss / be ĩncomplaat 
Thy Praiſes e but fer i 
IIA M3 XX. 


186  Divite Hynur un, Poems. 
| x 


Or waſt thou Lord compell'd to leave 

Thy Triumplis in the Sky > 
| And range along the horrid Vale 
IXI. 


Alaſs what force don d "Thee compel 
Who et Alniighty till > 
Who mad ſt and . 1 
According to thy Will? 
XXI. 


— arthon endur 581 
Wund all Things doſt poſſeſp) 

Vile flowing Glovies lhow ri6 Ebb, I 1 

Nv Bounds thy Hippines | . 


XXII. 
Ten mene. 1 4 
Thy Majeſty nde? vor'r 
And with a Word thowcun ſt anne | 


. Y - P 
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Ey n theſe with all their Hymns of Fraiſe 
No Profit bring to Thee, 
Who only art thy own Delighr. 
Thy own Felicit : 
| XXV. 
Why then to rebel Man ſhould t thou 
Such matchleſs Favour ſhew /. 
Why court the Wretch that ſhutid thy Sight 
XXVE 
Why ; but becaiiſe Dear Lord with-Tbvy > 1 
Was Metcies boundlefs:ſtorey !” 
Becauſe thy ' Goodneſs ſcorni di Reſtrant 
And proudly. delug d re,) 4 
XXVII. | 
Twas this alone chüt made Thee 6“ 0 
Thy glorious State abe: 
In Manhood van che God, and tt. 
Wirk al thy Heavwbut Love: 
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A Servants: deſpicable Shad: [Uo 1 Oaks cv” 
This made Thee gladlywear,” 
Sleep, Hunger, Thirſt, and Cold endure, 
And Mocks: of Sinners hear. i 
N 


This led Thee thro'-the' raging Flames, 
And-thro'-th'i impetuous Flood, 
With diſmal Olouds involv d tiiy Soul, 
And did thy Robesjn. Blood. 
XX. 
The win pred of Almiglity Wrath .. 
| This made Thee! frecly tread, 
With baſeſt Villains chooſe thy Lot, 4 78539 
And with the ſilent Dead. 
O ſtrange Effect of Saving:Love\lo!: / 20 1 
What-Love does this require? 
How A HIGHLY _ bs Abe 
„ XXX], 
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XXX. 
How ſhou'd thy Mouth be fill d with Praiſe? - 
What Homage ſhoul dſt thou pay ? 
To him who, plung d in Night for Thee 3 
And turn d thy Night to Day ? 
XXXIII. 
O can ſt thou ſee God's darling Sonn 
Forſabhe his Lofty Throne? 
Forlake his Cons at len”. 
am . A 
* $15.) DH e | by ib, > 
From World to World, from _ n to Earth, 
705 Behold] him itt = ER TOR 
Hchold Arr. road his Tired Fom 27 


to of ob oft 


10 e 
7 eile NN. Aach 0; bn 
Bad as Gd LO vnde Ibn, my 
{-/+-1\Bbold him bleed and die. 
Agen by Turns within Thee feel 110 
An Extreams of Grief and heb. 1 

A | XXXVI. 
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[by NI 
ot cg ts think What He endud · 
Of Joy, atd Praiſe we 
What mighty Bleffmigs He et hs ei a! 

I all my Soul for Thee: © * 

IIXA. 

* ern Fr 


The W AR N 1 N G. 
18.2 11010 18. ene. : 
LL you who leap We! Fence, 


And hunt th ignoble Chaſe of Luſt and 
{Senle, 


BA 7 {1 © W 0: bla 


0 Who impious aer hell Fiend pine, 


An II ii 


And Tongues, and E Jes confeſs h rous Fi iges; 


ie 
Who drown wretched _ in Floods of 
Foo 11.1: Floods (Wine, 


And to the Beaſt the nobler Man efgn : 

| And dare immortil Virtues bright Aithority, 
Wit earneſt Speed your darling Viceſorego, 
Which elſe will prove your certain overthrow. 
* * R. | For 
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For fince' Heav'ns awful King isJuſt and Pure, 
You muſt the Laſhes of his Wrath endure. 
| Muſt e're tis long to your Confuſion find | 
That th! _ God is neither Deaf nor Blind. 


CY 
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"_ how their Trumps the guilty 
(Worldaffright; 


The awful Tump of God a Call they found, | 

Is heard thro” Natures univerſal Round, 1 

That Signal Heard, from rhe diſſolving wy 

Decrepid Nature lays ber down to dye. 

Not ſo Man's deathleſs Race, who now revive, 
And mult in Joy, or Pain forever live. 
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From long confining Tombs each dugky « Gueſt . 
Diſturb'd wiſe, moſt never more to reſt. * 
The cluſtring Atoms, as before they were, 
fr troop, the Earth, the Sea, the Air, 

- Give 


— 
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Give, up their Dead, how different all they riſe ! 
Theſe light and chearful, theſe behold the Skies 
With Looks adverſe, and horrid, how they ſhine 


Al dreadful bright, all red with Wrach Divine! 
Even you fair Star, whoſe Webs of Light 1 


S823 a ac, 


Their golden Threads around the Univerſe, 


Looſe from its Centre down Heavens Al 
ro ] 


And BY: ne the Np Pe: b \/ d 
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Ten coll ſeller * bk Ze F round. 


THEMBiis bright Eye ſhall da 400 bloc 
"it O41 Is" itt. Nui 1 C Tt ks _ 


RefleQing, 10 $moak, and F ire below. ie 36 
Vaſt Heaps on Heaps, thick Orbs. e 


i e l 1 NR .* 242418 | R 
Chaos on Chaos, W World red wi Wool. 
41 34 


_ Spheres b fa F each after © 0 er rolls, 


as C 19 11 
Even /boundleks f 2 their — 0e U will bol id, 


en 299901 tom Ali 
If the great Whole's no more from ate ſecure, 
rifle 21 


A 4 An 
What Ravage fifth little pa part endure, 
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This 
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This Point in the great Circle as before: 
When by th' impetuous Deluge floated o re, 


The Oceans both of Heaven and Earth did join, 


Both with the Fountains of the Deep combine. 
And Wave did after Wave unweary'd come, 

Sea after Sea from its Hydropick Womb, 

So from the Sources whence that Ruin cane 
Delug'd with Seas of Fire, and Waves of Flame, 
As when Heaven's Vengeance on curſt Sodom fl 
The Worlds one d now one Era or one 


AN -wa nF 2777 fill has aft Held, 
From Earth's wide Womb tl Floodsof, Flame 
(hall flow 


The fiery Worlds above ſhall meet with this below, 
Hence holy Souls refin'd, and made more bright, 
Shall ſafe 1 immerge to Worlds of calmer Light, 
WhilR thoſe ſtill Rain'd with odious Marks of Sin 
Muſt deſperate fink, for ever fink therein. ror 

But firſt that Doom, which they deſerv'd ſo well, 
They muſt receive that Sentence, Half their Hell. 

I. RAE 2389 be -01 21166 yior-oawl 
1 „ 


The Thrones are e fet, ih? confcions Angels 
(Wait, 


And turn th Eternal on Pen Fate. | 
High in the midſt ſhall my Tribunal ſtand, 
| Apoſtles, Prophets, Saints at my Right Hand ; 

Martyrs and Confeſſors, a glorious Train, 
Now well content to ſuffer, then to reign 
Whilſt on the Left a diſmal gloomy Band 

Of Kings, proud Nobles, fadtious Conmuons Land, 
Lewd Priefts, Apoſtate Poets who diſgrace, _ 
Their Character, and ſtain their Heaven-born Race. 
Lean Hypocrites who by long Fats and Prayer, 

Get Damm d with much of Pains,and much of Care, 

But firange there wil not be an E there! 


All Marſhal thus, tho now they re 1 2 


To you PU with planing Smiles begin; 


Come you what my * 1 Father bleſt, - 
Come holy Souls to endleſs Peace and Reſt. 
cart | OY 
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For ſome ſhort Years of Miſery and Pain 
In Light, and Joy, forever with me reign. | 
In that bleſt Place before all Worlds x prepar * 
By Heavenly Skill, by Hands Almighty rear'd 
In that ba World your ſelves you've gutt 

. _ (ſhawn, 
You own und me 50 and you i in this Tü own. | 
Fainting for Hunger me you oft relievd. 1 
And burnt with Thirſt I your kind Aid recew d. 
| Wide wandring thro the World, you 3 

Half naked, not my Povetry diſdain d. 
Bu careful Cloah'd ohen dd. yur Help 

= Fi lend, 
Nay, even ipriſon 4 not. foriook your Friend, 


— 


' 
. 
' 
| 
| 
| 
j 
i 
. 
\ 


With modeſt Joy in their enlightewd Eyes, 
Thus humbly all the Righteous Hoſt replies 5 
Thy Mercy not our Merits Lord we own,. 
Mut place us by thee on thy radiant Throne," / 


Much of! our ſelves, of III our ſelves we know, 7 
110 7 1 1 


Such good laſs, when did we er er os, 8 i 
; HL HOLD COT & 


artivrric] | | Th 
Miiztas Us 
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Thus they—:thus \ will again the King rejoin 
Thoſe Kindneſſes Lf fil accounted mine. 1 
My Friends revgiv'd, theſe I did ſtill record, | 
ad dis great Day ſhall bring their full Reward, 


Then to thi en een who trembling 
j : (walt 


Their too well Bons intolerable Fate. 
Juſtice unmix d dwells on his Angry Brow, 
Tho' Mercy only there and Pardon now. 
(Ah what a Change l why will they not relent, 


| Since nov they may ? why will they not-repent ? 


Yet, Fet, their' $ Hope, PI cover all their Sins, 
Then all too late, for thus their Judge begin T: 


For ſuch your Choice, to endleſs Worlds of woe; 
Prepar d at firſt for thoſe loſt Spirits that fell, 
Lou ſhar'd their Crimes, now doom d to ſhare 


0 their Hell 


In rother World unkind your ſelves y you've ſhown 


| _ * diſown d, you now There difown Ek 
Faiming. 


| 
I 
F 
( 
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Fainting for Hunger, me you d not relieve, 

For Thirſt you'd not one Cup of Water give, 
When wandring thro? the World ne re entertair'd, 
Half Naked, Poor and Mean you me diſdain'd : 


Or Cloath'd with Stripes, when Sick did Curſes 
5 
For Belm ; Impriſon' d, Stones for Bread you ſend. 


With all the haſt of Impudent Deſpair, 
They l all deny, and ask me when and where? 


To them my Anſwer like the laſt ſhall be, 
What to my Brethrens done, is done to me. 


A Place there is from Heav'ns ſweet Light des 
T (barr'd 


Where diſmal Shricks, of gu ilty Souls are heard: 


Loud Yells, deep Groans, thick Stripes, long 
(clank of Chains, 


There ſolid everlaſting Darkneſs Reigns. 
Even that ſad Fite,which on the Wretched ſeeds, 
t Nor new Supplies of Matter ever needs, ) 


{ x 


Lends 


Ah 
— - — 2 


— — — 


—— — ———_——— — 


— — ‚— , no 
by 
— 


There true Karel Friendſhip all 1 profeſs "5 
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Lends em uo Gleam, no comfortable Ray, 

But change of Torments, meaſure Night and Day, 
Hither black Fiends ſpall ſnatch th Unjuſt away. 
And en the Ruins of this flaming Ball, 


Tormentors and Tormented both thall fall, 


whillt to th Abyſs on Waves of Sulphur tolt 
And in that direful Gulph forever lll. 


Not fo the juſt; Tho ſhall cheir Lord attend 
To Worlds of Joy, ſhall know n no > bound, nor end. 
A Place there is remov'd far far away, f 


From that ne. that makes this Marr 
Day. 


A bliſful Place, that knows no clouds or —4 


But God shigh Throne ſcatters perpetual _ 
There RANG live, there Saints 6 of refit” 


#þ* > 


135 


There in the height , of Piety poſiels - 


8282 5 0 


The Hearen of e height of Happineſs 7 


75 4 
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perfect their Joys, yet ſtill their Joys improve, 
For ſtill the infinite they ſee, and Love. 

Here ſhall they Enter, hete triumphant PRES, 
Unutterable Bliſs forever taſte 
In mine and my Great Fathers Arms Fer: ) 


* * 8 3 * 
FR a Ir 


The Vanity of 92 WORLD: 
„ Young Lady. 


wolf i ON L 
Hat if ſerenley bleſt, with Calms'T am 
Paftolu ! in thy golden ſanded Stteahi? / 

Not all the Wealth, that laviſh Chance'eotd give 

My Soul from Death cod one ſhort Hour re- 


eie, 
When from my Hear the wandring Life miſt 
, ( W 
10 
No Cordia, al my aſcles Gold wou id Pay 
What tho 1 plung di in Joys ſo deep and 


"Twou d tire wy Thoughts to reach | 2 


it RY 


12 | | 
0 N 2 Faney 
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| Fancy it ſelf *twou'd tire to plumb th' Abyſs, 

If I for an uncertain Leaſe of this 

Sold the fair Hope of an Eternal Bliſs ? 

What if inveſted with the Royal State 

Of darling Queens, ador'd by King's I fate? 
Yet when my trembling Soul's diſlodg'd wou'd be 
No room ef State within the Grave for me. 
What if hy Youth in Wit, and Beauty's Bloom 
Shou d promiſe many a flattering Year to come; 
'Tho? Death ſhou'd paſs the beauteous Flouriſher 
Advancing Time woud all its Glories marr. - 
What if the Muſes loudly ſang my Fame, 

| The barren Mountains Ecchoing with my Name? 
An envious Puff might blaſt the riſing Pride, 
And all its m_ ee GREY Luſtre hide. 


. 
it fl — +; J 


— 


H ore my Relicks Monuments they raiſe 
And fill the World with Flattery or Praiſe 
Oli what wou'd all avail, if fink I muſt, 

1 My Soul to endleſs Shades, my Body to the Duſt 


'The 


5 


he 
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The APPEAL 
By an unknown Hand. 


I, 
Thee great Searcher of the Heart 
I ſolemnly Appeal, 

Who all the Secrets of my Soul, 

And inmoſt Thoughts canſt tell. 

| II. "BY 

Even Thou, th' unerring Judge of all, 

Doſt my dread Witneſs prove, 
That Thee beyand whate're the World. 


Can tempt me with I love. 


III. 


That Thee, whatever elſe J miſs, 


Whatever elſe I loſe, 
As my exceeding great Reward, 
And higheſt Bliſs I chuſe. 


N 3 


1 8 I 
— 
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IV. 
Leave me of Wealth, of Honour, Friends, 
And all Things elſe bereft, 
But of thy Favour gracious God 
Let me be never left, 
| „ 
Oh hear, and grant thy boundleſs Love's 
Ineſtimable Store, 
And TIl hereafter doſe my Lips 
And never urge Thee more. 
— 
With this alone I Il be content, 
But Lord of this deny 4 
1 ſhould deſpiſe the nobleft 'Gift, 
Thou « cou dſt beſtow belde, 
VII. 
Among the brighteſt Joys of Life. 
I ſhould no Pleatiire know, | | 
But murm ring to the fullen Shades 
Of endleſs Night would go. 


| Tell 


Oh tell me, to what Happy Shades 
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Tell me, O thou whom my Soul loves, 
where thou feedeſt where thou 


cauſeſt thy Flocke to reſt at Noon, 
Cant. 7. 7. 


By an unknown Hand. 7 


J. 

Lovelier to my raviſh'd Eyes | | 
Then all they ever ſaw, - _ 

Much dearer then the Light I view, 
Or vital Breath I draw. 


II. 
Eternal Treaſure of my Heart, 
| Whom as my Soul I love, 


Thou doft at Noon remove. 
III. 
Oh tell me where, by Chryſtal Steaua 
Thy Snowy Flocks are led, | "i 


\ — 
+ þ 7 
1 1 
N | n 
* - 
: 
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And in what fruitful Meadows they 
Are by thy Bounty fed. 
. 
For Thee I languiſh all the Day, 
For Thee 1 hourly pine, 
As Flow'rs that want the chearing Sun 
| Their Painted Heads decline. 
v. 
Ah why from my impatient Eyes 
Doſt thou thy ſelf conceal? 
Whilſt In vain in lonely Shades 
| My Wa: Pain reveal. 


—— 


And 190 ** my Skin Worms N 
oy this Boch. et in my Fleſb 
ſball I ſee God, Job 19. 26. 


By a Young Lady. 
&: 
Wi us my Soul rent from the. cloſs 
0 brace 


of this material Conſort takes her ehe 


— 1 


* 
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( Exil'd the Confines of her Native Place) 

And leave theſe Eyes clos d in a diſmal Night? 
She ſhall agen reſume the dear Abode, 
And cloath'd in Fleſh I ſhall behold my God. 


Tho' in the gloomy Regions of the Grave 


Forgotten, and inſenſible I lye 4 
That tedious Night ſhall a bright Morning have, 
The welcome Dawnings of Eternity. 

My Soul ſhall then reſume Her old Abode-. 
And cloath'd in Fleſh, I ſhall behold my God. 

| HE: 2213 3 a5 
Altho', reſolv'd into my native Duſt, 

Its proper Part, each Element refine, 

Yet at my awful Maker's Breath: they muſt | - 
Agen the num'rous Particles reſign': | 

And then my Soul ſhall take Her old Abode, 
And cloath'd in Fleſh 1 ſhall behold my God. 


_ _ * — * _ bt = 2 — - — * — _ - 
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HYMN. 
How ſhall I fing that Majeſty 
Wich Angel-Hoſts admire > 
Let Duſt in Duſt and Silence lye, 
ging, fing ye heavinly Quire. 
| | II. 

Thouſand of Thouſands ſtand around 
Thy Throne, O God moſt High, 
Ten thouſand times ten thouſand ſound 
Thy Praiſe, but who am 12 
gat nom co50 +2165 

Thy brighteſt Rays to them appear, 
While I thy * 
A ſound of God ſtrikes on my Ear, 0 

But they behold thy Face. 
„ | 
They ſing becauſe thou art their Sun 


L ond dart a Beam on me, 
A For 
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For where Heav'n is but once begun 
There Hallelujahs be. 
V. 
Enlighten and inflame my | 
With Loves moſt Sacred Fire, 
Then ſhall I ſing, and bear a part, 
With thy Celeſtial Quire. 
VL 
How great a Being Lord is thine 
Which doth all Beings keep! 
Thy Knowledge is the only Line 
To Sound fo vaſt a Deep. 
VIL 
Thou art a Sea without a Shore, 
A Sun without a Sphere, 
Thy Time is now and evermore, 
Thy Place is ev'ry where. 
VII. 
How "ne art thou, whoſe Goodneſs is 
My Parent, Nurſe and Guide? 
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Whoſe Streams do Water Paradice, 

And all the World beſide. | 
IX. | 

Thy mighty Arm, O mighty King! 


Both Rocks, and Hearts can break: 


My God thou canſt do ev'ry Thing 
But what wou'd ſhew Thee Weak. 
X. = 
Who wou'd not fear thy ſearching Eye, 
Witneſs to all we do? 
Dark Hell and deep Hypocriſ) 
Lye open to thy View. 
„ 
| Thy wiſe and bounteous Works, and Ends. 
| O may we ſtill admire. 
Creation all our Wit tranſcends, 
Redemption riſes higher. 


How pure, and holy are thine Eyes > a vo! 


How holy is thy Name! 


Thy 
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Thy Saints, and Laws, and Penalties, 
Thy Holineſs proclaim. 
XIII. 
Thy wondrous Mercies out- ſtretch d Rays. * 
Shine gloriouſly to All. A. 
For this thy Creatures Love, and praiſe, 
And thee their Father Call. 
Thy hinder Parts, O God of Grace, 
we only here adore, 
Diſplay the Glory of thy Face, 0 
That we may praiſe thee more. avg 
* 211200! 21943g T1001 XV. 803 1 210.1 
And fince none. ſee this Sight and live, VEN” 
5 For me to die is beſt, 1 5 bh 1 
Thro Jordan 8 Streams, who wou'd not dive, 
"  Toland at Cas Reſt? 


* 

+ # ' _— — * 18 IT 0 
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1. 
en Man in di in's Wilde-Maze was lo 
And on impetuous Billows toſt. 
While Hope and Help all Aid denies, 
Lo! God his vaſt Compaſſion ſhews, | 
His dear, and only Son beſtows 

Who for our Safety freely dies. 

r v0 5\' 


O Heighth'! O Length ! O Breadth! O Deep! 


What Love with thine can Meaſures keep? 

Love that from Clory Jeſus 1 N 
That plung d him deep, in Sorrows Flood, 
That peirc'd his Soul, and drein'd his Blood, 


0 Love ray Angel Thought! 


I el 0] 
O may at length my willing Breaſt 
Be all wal Love of thee poſſeſs d, 


LI 


. 
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Be all inflam'd with heavnly Fire, 

May I thy Praiſe in Raptures ſing, 

Thy boundleſs Praiſe, my God, my King, 

And TW and een 510.4 


be 9 7 7 


* 


7 11 1 
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Hou Lord who raiſed' ſt Heav'n and Earth, 
Diobſt make the bulldhg ſtand iI 
The pond rous Weight does Nd | 

On thy Almighty Hand. 


\ as WT * A Ai „„ 'F 
. vu . hl 13 9 * > in TI () 
111 


Should'ft ge one e Moment Lord * 


1 
, 


216.1 XI 0 VITIO due A 
The Earth wou d leave its Place: c 
21 

The nunyrous ſhinin  Orbs on hi 
3 NO 5 gh 2 141 
N cap Space, en ff 
. ONE LE 
£3 291] 5 1 401 
hoy 1 deedeſt none to ling thy Praiſe TT 
** Anson / J 


1695 As if thy Joy cou'd fade, 
oA Could ſt 
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Could'ſt' thou have needed any Thing, 
Thou nothing could'ſt have made. 
u 500 It. .3::; | 


Lord, what is Min, that Child of Pride, 
Wuo boaſts his high Degree? C 
If but one Inſtant thou him leave 


eben bf 
H rig * Ge” | 2 a 

Tn Pre of VIRTUE a 
8 0 

7 "Mr. T 4 15 E. 


41h. 1 C14 vt 
For a Quill Ano from an Angel's Wing / 


Th 
Ou 
— for a Maſter Seraph 8 Yoice 1 to ng Ou 
Ou 


10.4 TIS : of 2 Le 


A Subject worthy of Seraphick Laps, 
Tis Virtue, bright celeſtial Virtues Praiſe! 


WW 'v 
17 42 * 
* a © 


Virtue beyond compare by all allow d 


The faireſt Beauty, and the belt endow d. She 
For what Imperial Dame | like ber can f fa 
l e Wealth c can ner x be loſt, "and Charms wilt | The 


(er decay ? 
An 
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An Eden where unfading Pleaſures grow, . 
And wy pure Streams — flow. 


Not ſo, ako: "M0 does her = F $ WY ; 
_ (Uſplay, 
That Dalilabs Careſſes to betray. | 


Virtue's alone the chaſt and real Friend 


On whom th' enamour'd Soul ſecurely c can Ny 
TRI $4 pend. 4 


che Steel has prov d throughout the tedious Stage 
Of mortal Life, and dang'rous Pilgrimage, | 
To ail who on, her Condug have feld. 5 
The beſt Companion, and moſt faithful We" he 
Our ſhadowing Cloud in Fortunes Darling Light, 
Our ſhining Pillar in Afidion's Night, ” 
Our Heavnly Manna, when for Food diſtreſs d, 


Our Fountein, when with ſcorching Thirſt op- 
( preſs d. | 
She makes our Wilderneſs, all Waitz Gay,, 
And ſcatters Roſes in the Deſert Way. y 
The very Thorns that make her Travellers bleed, | 
Are but Remembrancers to mend their Speed, 


1 FA O | Leſt 
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Leſt too much Eaſe their farther Care disband, 
And they ſtop ſhort, ſhort of che promis d Land. f 
Ev'n am'rous Youth with her ſecurely ſteer 
Where Syrens decke d in all their Charms appear. 
of Circe's Iſle the tempting Proſpect ſhun, 

When th' urach is d to filing Ruin run, 2 
By her the beautepus, Sex are taught to know _ 
Both what to Heav'n, and to themſelves they 
ct (owe 
Honour, and | ſpatles Innocence roprize, * A 
Above the Triumphs of their conquering Eyes. 
How diſmal dear the Bargain when they ſell ) 
| Thoſe Gems for ought that does on E Earth excel, 
That,0h ! "tis Life for Deg endl 7 for Hel}! 


But then i in largeſt Streams her Bleſlings flow. 
When Life grown Barkrupt can no more beſtow 3 
She gives what mortal Nature never gave, 
Immortal Bliſs, and Life beyond the. Grave. 
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The Character of a Happ y Life; 
By Sir Hany Wotton. | Ao 


* tl 7 


Eon icy u 10 
H“ *** is he born, and taught, 
That ſerveth not anothets Will? 0H 
Whoſe Armour is his honeſt Thought, - 1 45 10 
And ſimple Truth ki utmoſt Shall 2 1 bode 
beit 22 hoot! Ul a H 7K 
Whoſe Paſſions not his Maſters are, 
Whole Soul sftill- prepar d fot Dm; 
Unty'd unto the World by Care 
nien 3 0 510.1 
2 i Seti gu buf 
Nor Vice hath ever underſtood; 
How deepeſt Wounds are giv n by Praiſe, 
Nor Rules of State, but Rules of Good, 
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IV. 
Who hath /his Life from Rumors fred. 
Whoſe Conſcience 1 is his ſtrong Retreat : 
Whoſe State can — — Flat' rers feed, 
Nor Ruin make 1 0 0 2 25 
Who God doth late and . pray; nll > 
More of his Grace, then Gifts to nd: 
And entertains the harmleſs Dp 
With a Religious gy or Friend. 

SAVE iff. ton cs GH 
This Mani ny from fre nen. 
Of Hope to riſe, or Fear to fall? n 
Lord of himſelf, tho not of Lands 


. . R 
' 

And having Nothing, yet hath All | 
a> 
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i FI * _ 9 
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Chriſt's PASSION, taken 
out of a Greek O D * 


log, wok 


By Mr. cor 


2d lo ee 1 else d wrt FIT 
Nough my Muſe, of Earthly Things, 
And Inſpirations but of Wind; 
Take up thy Lute and to it bind 
Loud, and everlaſting Strings; 
a And on em play, and to em fing,; woH 
Thee happy mournful Stories ei 
The lametitable Glorie, 


| Of che picat Crucified King: i iT 
* | Mountainous Heap of Wonders {which ddft riſe 


2 Till Earth thou joineſt with the Skies l. 
| 00 large at Bottom 5; and at Top too high. 
. To be half ſeen by mortal Eye, I 
3210 "How ſhall Tyr this boundleſs Thing! 
311 What ſhall L play 2. What ſnall Iſing! 
O 3 nh 
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III ing the "ny Riddle of Myſterious Love, 


—— zz SE. I-43 


With all r 3 


How all the whole World Life, to die did not 
CRETEN 7 ( diſdain 
= 


vl ng the tb Depths of the Compaſſ! 

154 160 ne Ca wine 
The Dephomithinid-yhe * 
By Reaſons Plunamier;: and the Line of Wit: 
Too light the * Line. 
How the Eternal Father did beſtow! 
His own Eternal Son a Ranſom ſor his Foe, 

III fing aloud, that all ihe World may hear. 
The Triumph of the buried Cunquerer: 
„ion Hellas by ins Prigneri Captive ld, 

Hg, D g 3s =. Ou 18 n 08% 
Methinhs 1 bear of murthered Men the 
2 IF LE Voice, 
„int win 1 Naiſe, 
Sound 


Ss IF 
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Sound from the Top of Catvarie 
My greedy Eyes fly up the Hill and ſee 


(ieee: 


Oh how unlike the Otherb he: 


. he bends his gentle Head with Bleſ- 
(fangs from the Tree! 


Hi gracious Hands ne r ftretchr but to do 
_  ( good, 


Are nalbd to the infitrions Wood: 
And finful Maii dees fondly bind, 
I Arms vhs he extends e enter all hu- 
{ (mane Kind, 
FP w. 1237 ql 
| Pahaypy Man, can ſt ſtand by and ſee 
All this as Patient as he ? 
Since he thy Nins does bear, 
Wake thou His Süffer gs thy n 
And weep, and ſigh, and groan, 
545 And beat thy Breaſt and tear, 


Thy Garments and thy Hair, 


Wr 04 "And 


And let thy Grief, and let thy Love. 
Tho all thy bleeding Bowels move. 


Doſt thou not ſee thy Prince in Purple clad 
(all ore? 


Not Purple brought from the Sidoman Shore, 
| But made at home with richer Gore. 
; ; Doft thou not 180 the Roſes, which adorn 
nk "Thy Thorny Garland by him worn? 
Doſt chou not ſee the livid Traces 
Of the ſharp Scourges rude Embraces? 
If yet thou feeleſt not the Smart, 
Of Thorns, and Scourges, in thy Heart, 
If yet that be not Crucified. 


Look on his Hands look en his Feet look on 
| huis fide. 


. 
Open Oh! . wide the Fain of thine 
(Eyes 
2 And let em call 
Their Stock of Moiſture forth, wheroer it lies 


is "For un will ak ie dl. 
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*Twould all ( alaſs) too little be 
Tho' thy Salt Tears came from a Sea; 
Canſt thou deny him, this when he ay 
Has open d all his vital Springs for thee > 
Take heed , for by his Sides myſterious Flood 
May well be underſtood. 
That he will ſtill require hwy War to his his 
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Y God, my Maker, humbly I adore, _ 
Thy Pow'r: and Wiſdom in m un | 


be view the Work, and bleſs thy Sacred Name. 
Thou took'ſt this Body from the common Store z 
A rude, and undigeſted Mas before : 


And lo | all Art, and Order ubm 


Does God pre-order all Things, great and ſmall, 


"a " | 
202 Divine Hymns and Poems. 


PST II. | | : 
And when thou had ſt complented ev ry Part 


Had taught each Spring, and Wheel their 
( deft in d Uſe; 


And made a Purple Flood of Vital juice, 
Ruſh thro the Channels of the Active Heart, 


And Lit, ad Vigor to the Whole impart, 


Thou an immortal Soul did ſt then infuſe. 
— 
And both dear God are ſtill at thy diſpoſe; 
For as thy awfvl Word tou d firſt unite. 
Things in their Natures ſtrangely oppolite ; 


So with the fame can t thou diſſolve the I, 


And each unto its Native Region goes, 


"Earth back to Earth, my Soul to Realms of 
(Light. 


1 
- 
FY F< * 4 : 
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I know thy Provideice dipoles AL; TI 
I know that whatſo&re thou doſt is beſt ; 
O let me then in thy Appointments reſt: 


No 


No Nail, nor dropping Hair without him fall; 
And yet ſhall any Change njy Peace moleſt > 
If thou haſt Buſineſs for me here below, 
I know thou ſoon wilt all my Pains expel. 
nnn nn ſpeak me 
1 2b (v 


H not, why tal 168i s 
| Toleave this nauſeous World of Sin and Wo, 
And in immortal Joy, and a Glory dwell? 
| VI. ese“ 
I will not, no, I wilt not Lord repine, 
Tho now thou pteaſe to Summon me away, 
To bid me die, and leave this Houſe of Clay, 
Thy Pleaſure, as tis juſt, ſhall govern mine, 
To thee, the Omer Imy All refign: ind 


N R chou witt'l _— 
oy Þ "Ow 
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The RAPTURE. 
Pg Young Lad) 
I. | {1 
L* en diſtant Glimpſe of Thee, 
Thus elevate the Soul 
Io what 2 height of Extafy , - e en NV 
Do thoſe bleſt Spirits . n 43k oT 
Who by a fixt, Eternal View 
Drink in immortal Rays; 
To whom unveiled thou dot hem. 
un tg. II. T5 eee 
' An Objeft which if Mortal Eyes 22 -hoT 
Coud make, Approaches to. 
They'd { fon eſteem their beſt lovd Toys 
Not worth one ſcornful View. 


”+ 2, 
Ius 
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IV. | 
How. then beneath its Load of Fleſh 
Wou'd the vext Soul complain! 
And how the friendly Hand ſhe'd bleſs 
Wou 'd break her hated Chain! 
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195 
N vain great God, la, © toy 
* Tecſcape thy quick All-ſearching Eye, 
Thou with one undivided Vie 
Doſt lock, the whole Creation AY 
The unſhap'd Embryo's of my Mind, 
4 Not yet to Form or Likeneſs wrought 
© The tender Rudiments of Thought, 


Thou leeſt before ſhe can her can her own Con- 
(ceptions find, 


II. 


j 
{ 
i 


| What Place rot poſſt with 7 _ 
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II. 
My private Walks to thee are known, a 
In Solitude I'm not alone, „ 
Thou round my Bed a Guard doſt keep, 
Thy Eyes are open while mine ſleep, 
My ſofteſt Whiſpers reach thy Ear 
Iis vain to fancy Secrecy | 
Wich way foe're I turn thov'rt there, 


rm all around beſet with thy Immenſity. 


. III. | 

1 ct wade thro this Deep I find, 

It drowns and ſwallows up my Mind. 

'Tis like thy immenſe Deity, wn 
T T eannot fithom that or thee : 

Where then ſhall 1a Refuge find, 

From thy bright Comprehenſive Eye 2 

Whether, O whether ſhall I fly 


(Mind 


nas & 
.. 
is 
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IV. 
If to the Heavenly Orbs 1 fly | 
There is thy Seat of Majeſty, 
If down to Hell's Abyſs I go | 
There I am ſure to meet Thee too, 
Shou'd I with the ſwift Wings of Light 
Seek ſome remote and unknown Land, 
Thou ſoon woul@'ſt overtake my flight 


And all my Motions rule with ns long eahing 
__C Hand. 


v. 
Should 1 Yavoid thy piercing Sight. 
Retire behind the Screen of Nigit, 
Thou canſt with one Celeſtial Ray 
Diſpel the Shades and make it Day, | 

Nor need 'ſt thou by ſuch Mediums ſee, - 

The force of thy. clear radient ate 
Depends not on our groſſer Licht 


On * thou ſit ſt enthron d. tis ever Day 
(with Thee. 


VI, 
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| The Springs which Life and Motion ER 
Are thine, by thee I move, and live, 
My Frame has nothing hid from thee, 
Thou knoweſt my whole Anatomy. 

Tan Hymn of Praiſe I'll tune my Lyre 
How amazing is this Work of thine ! 

Wich dread I into my ſelf retire 


F or tho the Metal' baſe the Stamp is all Divine. 


6 


tf , » 3 : — =P 
The CON EW * 
A Pindarick O DE, by the ſame. 
H E riſe of Monarchics, KY their long 
g 0 ( weighty fall 
My Maſe out Soaxs, ſhe proudly leaves beltind 
The Pomp of Courts, fhe leaves our little All, 


| Tobe the humble Song of a leſs reaching Mind, | 


In vain I curb her towring Flight, 
All I can here preſent's too ſmall, 


She 


c 
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She preſſes on and now has loſt their Sight, 
71 She flys and haſtens to relate 
Ik) be laſt and dreadful Scene of Fate, 
Natures great Solemn Funeral. 
I fre the mighty Angel ſtand 


Cloath 'd with a Cloud, and Rainbow round his 
( Head, 


His right Foot on the Sea, his other on the Land, 
He lifted up his dreadful Arm and thus he ſaid, 
By the Myſterious great Three-One 
| Whoſe Power we fear, and Truth adore | 
I ſwear the fatal Thread is ſpun, 


Nature ſhall breath her laſt, and Time ſhall be 
(no more, 
1201 The Ancient "IM of the Day | 


Has run his Minutes out, and number d all his 
(way. 
og [The parting i Ibm is thrown down, 

975111 And all ſhall now be overflown: 
Time ſhall no more her under Current know, 


mud Sous als. on 
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But one with great Eternity ſhall prow, | 


Their Streams ſhall, mix, and in ehen 
9 ho W _ (Clannetflow. 


II. 


He ſ — writ the Sentence with her Iron 
es, 


And thighty Thund'ring Y Amen. 
2 What dreadful Sound s this ſtrikes my Ear? 
Þ 7 'Tis ſure thi Arch-Angels Trump L hear, 
Natures great Paſſing-Bell, the only Call, 
Of God's, that will be heard by al. 
The Univerſe takes the Alarm, the Sea, , 
Trenbles at the great Anget' $. 
7 . pot 
| Secks a "ep: n and would fun Nm under 


1 - ee 


* The Earth it lf does no lefs quake 
eee the 'Critre ſhake 


The Grabes uneleſe, und nn there 
5 ae e 
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The Sur's arreſted tb war, | 
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But wondring ſtands at the great Hurry here be- 


(low. 


The Stars forget their Laws and like looſe Pla- 
( nets 444 


See how the Elements reſign 


Their numerous Charge, the ſcatter'd Atoms 
(home repair 


Some from the Earth, ſome from the Sea, ſome 


( from the Air, 
They know the great Alarm, 
And in confusd mixt number {warm. 
Till rang d and ſever d by the Chymiſtry Divine, 


The Father of Mankind's amaz'd to ſee 


The Glob too narrow for his Progeiy z 


Bur tis the cloſing of the Age 
* all the Aldor now at once maſt grace the 
mot | Ws Stage. 
III. 


Now Muſe exalt thy Wing be bold and dare, 
Pate does a wondrous Scene prepare · 


The Central Fire which hitherto didburn 


wall, like a Lamp in zeil dum Urn 
P 2 ann d 
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Tann d by the Breath Divine begins to glow, 
The Fiends are all amaz'd below, 


But that will no Confinement know, 
| breaks thro? its Sacred Fence and plays more free 


Than thou with all thy vaſt Pindarick Liberty. 
Nature does lick of a ſtrong Fever lye, 
_ The * the Subterraneon's Vaults does ſpoil ] 
4 Ihe Mountains Sweat, the Sea does boil, 
The Sea her mighty Pulſe beats high: 
The Waves of Fire more proudly rowl, 
Tue Fiends in their deep Caverns howl, 


| And with the frightful Ter mix their hide- 
- (ous Cry. 

es 18 | the Tragick nn k 
The Fire in Triumph marches on 


| The Earth's girt round with Flames and ſeems 
(another Sun. 


But whither does this lawleſs Judgment roam T 
Muſt: all promiſcuouſſy expire 180 _ | 


-  . ASacrifice in Sms Fire:? 
Wen Read 


1 


ead 
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Read thy Commiſſion, Fate ſure all are not thy 
(due, 


No thou muſt ſave the Virtuous few. 


But where s the Angel Guardian to avert the 
| ( doom, 
Lo with a mighty Hoſt he's come 


I fee the parted Clouds give way, 
I ſee the Banner of the Croſs diſplay. 
Death's Conqueror in Pomp appears 
In his right Hand a Palm he bears, - 
| And in his Looks he Sweetneſs wears. 
The illuſtrious Glory of this Scene 
| Does the deſpairing Saints inſpire, r Fed 
With Joy, with Rapture and Defire. 


Kindles the higher Life, that dormant lay within; 
Th awaken'd Virtue does its Thoughts diſplay, 


Melts and refines their droſſy Clay: 
New caſt into a pure Etherial F rame. 

They fly, and mount aloft in Vehicles of Flame. 
Slack here my Muſe thy roving Wing 


a now the World's untun'd, let down thy 
uy ( high-ſer String, 


Eg Vent 
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Ve ent Creator Spiritus Tran ſlated 
into Paraphraſe. 


* By Mc, DRYDEN. 
. 
02 _ by whoſe Aid 
The World's Foundations firſt were Laid; 
Come viſit ev'ry pious Mind. 
Come pour thy Joys on Humane kind. 
From Sin and Sorrows ſet us free * 
" ä | 
| I. | 
O Source of uncreated created Light ! 
Tue Father's promisd Paraclite / / 
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 


. Our Hearts with Heav'nly Love infpire; | 
Oeome, and thy dm ; | 
= To fapdiify us while we fing, | „5 


18, 
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| III. | 
Plenteous of Grace deſcend from high, 
Rich in thy Sev'nfold Energy ! 
Thou Strength of his Almighty Hand, 
Whoſe Power does Heav n and Earth command; 
Proceeding Spirit, our Defence 
Who doſt the Gift of Tongues Diſpenſe, 
And crown ſt thy Gift with Eloquence. 
Refine, and purge our Earthly Parts, 1 1 
But Oh! inflame and fire our Hearts \ AVE, 

\ daz nps A 
Our Faculties help, and Vice cantraul. 
Submit the Senſes to the Soul, 
And when Rebellious they are grown 
Then lay thy Hand and hold em down, + 
V. 5 

Chaſe from our Minds th' infernal Foe, 
And Peace the Fruit of Love beſtow ; _ 
And leaſt our Peace ſhou'd ſtep aſtra ß 
* and guide us in the way. | 
Pg: 


"— 
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Make us Eternal Truths receive, 
And Practiſe all that we believe, 
Give us thy Self that we may ſee 
The Father and the Son by thee. 
Immortal Honours, endleſs Fame 
Attend tir Almighty Father's Name; 
The Saviour Son be glorify'd © | 
Who for loſt Man's Redemption dy'd : 
And equal Adoration be 
Eternal Pararlite to thee, 
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